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. Duke, Marquelts, and Earl! of NCewcaitle, 
"\Kyrbot 0g V drount Manyficld, Batoncot Bolſaver, 
, of Ogle) pt;Bertrowe, Bothall, and Hepph, Gentleman 
of His Majeſties Bed-chamber, One of His Majeſties 
" moſt honourable Privy Comet, Knighr of the 
>"moft\noble* Otder of che Gartet), ' His 'Majefties: 
' Lieutenantof the \County and' Tawn! of 'Not+. 
tinghan, and Juſtice:in:Eyre, Trent , North, &c. 


. May it pleaſe your Grace, 


. 


3692 1d I no particular Obligations to urge 
qi 18 me, yet my own: Inclinations wy 
8 prompt me not onely tadedicate this 
" to z0u, but.'my.\ſelf: to your" (practs 


ſervice : Since you- bave ſo much obliged your 


Countrey both by your Courage, and your Wit, 

that. all teen. who. pretandl/ either to Sword, or 

Pen, ought to ſhelter themſelves under your - 

Graces Pyotethas : _ Excellencies, as well: 
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; Duke, Marquels, and Earl of Neweudtle, 
A Ogle Vodcount Manyfield, Batoniot Holſaper, 
le; ph Bertrown, Bothall,and Heppk, Gentleman 

&f His Maj eltics Bed- chamber, One of His Mazcſties 

' moſt hoobarablle Privy Councet, Knighe of the 
: "moft'noble Order: ey the arte, His Majefties 
 Lieutenant"of the \County and' Tawn of :Not- 

tinghane, and Juſtice:in-Eyre, Jrent, North, &c. 


. May it pleaſe your Grare,.. pt 
rae Ad Inoparticuar Obligations wage 
£9 1 me, yet my own: Inclinations womld 
prompt me not onely tadedicate this 
' to y0u, but.'my 'ſelf: to your" tracts 
ſervice : Since you have ſo much obliged your 
Countrey both by your Laine and your Wit, 
that. all en. retandl either to Sword, or 
Pen, ought to ' belter themſelves under your 
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DUTIC Jec tory. 
as the groat Obligations T have had che bonody 


ro recerue from your 


neroſtty wherewith your Grace has alwayes ſuc- 
cur d the afflitell, will make'y0u willing ( by 
ſuffering me to uſe the honour of your name ) 
zo reſcue this from the bloody hands of” the 
Criticks, who will nos dare to uſe it roughly, 
when they ſee your Graces name in the begin- 
ning, that being a feng Jufficient to render it 
true Gyn, though it be aduſterate. T hat au- 
thority that makes you able , and that great 
(Goodneſs that makes you willing to proteft all 


- your ſervants, may give you frequent troubles 
in of this nature, but I hope your Grace will be 


pleaſed 'to pardon them when they come 
from 
London. 9. My Lowd,* 

Your Graces .: 1... | 
 ..- Moſt obliged ftiumble ſervant; 
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The. Shadwell, 


ace, are the occaſion of 


' tha Dedication : Ant I doubt not, but that Ge- 


4,4 
y 
by 
Wir 
of 
I 


PREFACE. 
Reader; ' © " 
==JHe ſucccſs of this Play, as jt was much 
$4 YE more then it deſerv'd,, ſo- was much 
PRI more than I expected : Eſpecially,in this 
BE very Critical age, when every man pre- 
{ ends tobe a Judge,and forge, that never 
FH read Three Ptayes in their lives, andnever underſtood! 
” oneareas poſitive in their Judgement of Playes, as if. 
they were all Fohnſons., But had F been us'd with al 
thie' ſeverity imaginable, 1 ſhould patiently have ſubs 
mitted to my Fate; not like the rejeQed Aurhors of: 
our time, who when their. Playes are damn'd, will! 
 Ftrur, andhoff it out, and laugh at the Ignorance.of 
'> the Age: Orlike ſome ot our Mode M3 ho 
= thardedire are ceſolv'd to juſtifie their Playes- 
with their Swords (though .perhaps their Courage is- 
as little as their Wit) fach as peep through. theic loop» 
holes in the Theatre, to ſee whio looks grum. upon- 
- theit Playes: and'if they ſpy a Gentle Squizce ma+ 
King Faces, he poor ſoul muſt be He&or'd till he likes 
* 'em, while the more Rtubborn Bully-Reck damm's,. - 
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Pretend cahinot Erre, bem Pot will 
and ay por re ck Mb 
full « -and Dantes,) (which; t 
conſtraint upon em too, that they ſe1dome ſeem 
to come in williaghy; )- When {uch Playes the 
Compoler and chi Lncind- y rare beſt Poets, 
and yet the unmercitul Scribler would rob\them of 
all the Honour. ., .. 08 Zu 
'Yint'fs fit fram' valdjng my Hiftas'r cb | ; 
upori this Play, that perkap n9 man is a fe | 
of it ther! my ſelf ; Jet if an Lay, | 
made thi 6 prout of it, Te would | EF! 
Favour tk Co Rao: tt recely a from \ His Ma xſiy 
#Ttheir Royal Highnelſes. 
- BurT&conld OT my (elf | the abcy.. were ig 
Favigt' ko the by [on the Mergo #, but. up ofa 
Prince aol to cngolirage 4 ypund- beginner, 
thar dt St, ro pleaſe they), any th at other- 
wy beeritantiedt for ECL: 128, to this 
owe in &: of the Play, and, Fr 29 bs & LOW iy 


fun y-own meries IN It, as one ought 
Fo Ps 5n Als. | mg 8h rf wy 


© The firſt hint I recaay'd was "IK "*y report of a a 
Phy of WVolieres of three Ag , call d Leg, | hots 
apon Whith [ wrote a grea ln pact yt tt, 

Air; And aftert it cam tomy hands, the fore frag little 
for my ue (having before. upon that han: defi ions 
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The Preface. 
rhe! ficreſt OharadtersI could tdr rhy(purgole, ther [ 
have'made uſe of buttwaſhort Scenes (Kiz, the tact 
Scene..in/the Second At berween- Aaxford. and Ryo- 
ger, and Molier's ſtory of Piquette, which i have tran» 
Hated into Back-gamman; both»ak hem, io; vary'd 
you would not Know. thends .; But: Liregly: RR 
Theft,and am.alham/d on '«,thoygh have $liexxample 
ot {ome that never yer wrote | Play. withaut.; healing 
moſt of :it ; ' And, (like Men hat lyedo lopggtullchey 
believe chemfelyes ) ac _lengrl, by -contuyal ;Thicy- | 
ing, reckou-their ftolne good; their Diva, too.E., iy uch 
is 10 ignoble a thing, that. cannot. but bcligve. - <4 
ke that makes a.common. pradtice; af, {tealzng,,o! 
mens Watt, would, if he gould, with the, ſame, =_ 
ſteale any thing br. 
I have in this Play, as:ncer as; I could, . obſcryed 
the three Uaities, of, Time, Place, and, Aon; The: 


"time of the 7 ec does ,1jot exceed {ix Viey J 


place is in a very. narrow Compals,audzhe 

on of the Play, upon whichall the reſt _ is the 
Sullen-Love berwixt Stanford and. Emilia, which kind 
of love is onely proper to their Characters: I have 
here, as often as L.could naturally, keyt the.,Scenes 
unbeaken, which-(though it be nor {ou -practi- 
ſed, or ſo. well underſtood, by the Engliſh) yet a- 
mong the French-Poets 45 accomprcd a great Beauty 3 
bur after thele. fwiyolous exculcs the, want of deſign in 
the Play has been objected againſt me 3. which | Jaulc 
( though I may endeavour a little to extenuite) I 
(a) dare 
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The” Prefart. 
dare not abſolutely deny :- I conceive, with all ſub- 
miffion-to* better, Judgments; that no man ought-10 
expect ſuch Intrigues in the little actions of Come- 
dy , as are requir'd in Playes of a higher Nature : but 
in Playes of Humour , where there are ſo many Cha- 
racters as there are in this, there is yet lels defign- to be 
expected:for,if after I had form'd three or four forward 
prating Fopps in the Play, I had made it tull of Plot, 
and Buſineſs ; at the latter end, where the turnes 
ought to be many, and ſuddenly following one ano- 
ther,[ muſt have Jet fall the hamour, which [thought 
wou'd be pleaſanter then Tatrignes could have been 
without it; and it wonld'have been eafier to me 
to have made a Plott then to hold up the Hu- 
mour, 

Another Objection , that has been made by 
ſome, is, that there is the ſame thing over and over : 
which IT do not apprehend', unlets they blame the - 
unity. of the action, yet Horace de Arte Poetica, 
layes, 


© Sit quod wis, ſumplex duntaxat, 09 nm. 


Or whether it be-the carrying on of the humours 
to the laſt, which the ſame Author directs me to 
doe. | 
$i quid inexpertum Scene committis, &- andes 
' Perſonam formare novamn, Serperm ad Imun 


Qualis ab incepto proceſſerit, (+ ſibieonſtet 


b 
"x 
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Tie. Preface. 


T have-endeavour;d to repreſent yaziety of Hu- 
mouts-(\moſt ,of the perſans of, the Flay differing 


in their Characters from one another ,) which was 
the practiſe-of Bey JFobnfon, whom I think all Dram- 
matick Poets ought to inutate, though/none are Jike 
ro come near 3'he being che onely. perſon that 'ap- 
pears to me to have made perfect Reprelentati- 
ons of Humane Life : moſt other Authors that 1 
ever -read , either - have. wilde Romantick., Tales, 
wherein they ſtreia Love and Honour to that Ridi- 
culous height , that it becomes Burleſque ; or in 
their lower Comaedics content themſelves with 'one 
or two Humours at moſt, and thoſe not near ſo 
perfect Characters as the admirable Johnſon alwayes 
made , who never wrote Comedy without ſeven 
or eight conſiderable Hamours. I never ſaw one 
except that of Falſtaffe that was in my. judgment 
comparable to any of Fobwſon's conſiderable Hu- 
mours : You will pardon this digrefſion when I tell 
you he is the man, of all the World, I moſt pal 
ftionately admire for his. Excellency in Dramma- 
tick- Poetry. 

Though I have known fome of late fo Infolent 
to ſay, that Ben Johnſon wrote his beſt Playes with- 
otr Wit; imagining, that all the Wit1n Playes con- 
ſiſted in bringing two perſons upon the Stage to break 
Jeſts, and'to bdb/ one-another, which they call-Repary 
tie, not conſidering that” there 15 1are- Wit and 1n. 
vention requird inthe finding out ' good Humor, and 
C23} Matter 


The: Preface. 


Matter propet forliry/then inalleberchoert reparies. 
For Hb riving 'of a Humor, Manits, corhnud not 
«to (webs from ih Character, and oblig dio fay.no- 
thing but what's proper to iti: "vg the Playes,whucl 
Ave bed wrotpor lace, where is ng tuck thing as per 
tet Charactee*but tho two cinetperiousarc molt com- 
monly a Swearing, Drinking, Whoring, Ruthan for a 
Lover,/and an impudent ill-bred toirig tora Miſtreſs, 
andthelearethe fine people of 'the Play ; and there is 
that-Laticude inthis, that almoſt any: thing is Proper 
tor them to ſay'; but their chief $ubject;1s bawdy, 
and proftanels, Jkickockey call brisk, writing, when 
the 'moſt diflolute ot: Men, [that rellih..tholc things 
well'etowugh in private; are hok'd at &a.in publick - 
arid; methmks, if there were nothing but the il] Man- 
nees of i 't, "it ſhould make Poets avoid that Indecent 
way of Wri ricing. 

But, perhaps you'may-think measimpertiuent_.as 
anyone: repreſent ;- that, having lo -many- faults of 
my own, ſhou'd take the liberty to Judge of others, 
to inpeach my tcllow:-Criminalls : I muſt conteſs it 
i is very ungenerous to accule thole that modeſtly con- 
\ tefs cheirown Errors butpolitivomen, that Jakibc 

all their faults, are' Common Enemies, that no man 
ought-ro {pare, prejudicial to. all Socictics they live 
m,deſtructive to all Communication, alwayes indea» 
voilring! Magiſterially co.impole upon.Que underſtand- 
11gs, againſt ch&Freedonie of Mankind : Thele ought 
no/-yzore'tb be.Mmffer'd -amongſius, then, wild beaſts : 
a0 for 


T he: Preface. 


for no correctiqng, that ca be laid npon em are of 
power to retornet'm;; and-certainly/it was a paſi- 
tive Foole that Salomon {poke of, when he laid , bray 
him in a Mortar, and yet be will retain his folly. 

But I haye troubled you too long with this Dil- 

courle,and am-to askegyour pardon for it, and the ma- 
ny jaules you-will info the Play; and beg you will 
believe, thit whatever I have (aid of it, wasintended 
not ia Juſtification,'but Excule of it - Look upon it, 
as it really was, wrote-in haſte,by a Young Writer,and 
you will eafily pardon 1t ; eſpecially when you know 
that the beſt of our Drammatick Writers have wrote 
very ill Playes at firſt, nay tome of e'm have wrote (e- 
veral before they could get onetobe Acted; and their 
beſt Playes were made with great expence of labour 
and time. Nor can you expect a very- Correct Play, 
undey a Years pains at the leaſt, from the Wittieſt 
Mar of the Natian ; Ic is ſo difticule a thing to-write 
well in this kind. Men of quality, that write fortheic 
pleaſure, will not trouble themlelves with exaQtnels in 
their Playes ; and thole, that write , for profit, would 
find too little incouragement for ſo. much paines as a 
correct Play would require. 
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Prologue. 


Ow popular are Potts now 4 dayes ? 
Who can more Men at their firft ſummons raiſe, 
Then many 4 wealthy home-bred Gentlemay, 
By all bis intereſt in his Conntrey can, 
They raiſc their friends, but in one day ariſc 
'Gainſt one poor Poet, all theſe Enemies : 

F.r (ſo he has obſerv/d you alwayes are, 

And againſt all that write maintain a Warr. 

What ſhall he give you compoſition now ? 

Alaſs , he knowes not what you will allow, 

He has no cautionary Song , nor Dance, 

That might the Treaty of his Peace agvante. 

No kinde Romantick Lovers in his Play, 

To ſigh and mhine out paſsion, ſuah as may 

Charme Waitingwomen with Heroick Chime, 

And fill reſalye to live and dit in Rhime ; 

Such as your Fares with Love, and Hegour Phage 

And play at Crambo for three houres at leaſt : 


That Fight, and woot in Verſe in the ſame breath, 
And make Simvilitudes. 4nd Love in Death : 
nt if you love 4 foot, he bid me [ay, 

He has grea: choyce to ſhew you in his Play ; 

( To dat you ſervice ) 1 am oneto G's 


V Fell Gallants, "tis his firſt, Faith, let it goe, 
Tuſt as old Gameſters by young Bubbles do : 

This firſt aud ſmaller Stake let him but win, 

And for a greater Summ you'le draw him in, 

Or uſe our Patt, as. you would 4 Hare, 

VV hich when foe's hunted down, for Sport you ſpare, 
At length take np, and, damne no more for ſhame, 
For if you oncly at the rey aime, 

Thi Critick poaching, will deſtroy your Game, 


Drammatis 


DRAMMATIS PER NZ. 
CATETICATCYL 
A Moroſe Mefindhol Man, tormented: 


beyond Meaſure with the Impertinegce 
Stayford, -- — f People, and refolyed to leave the Wold 
q eo be quit of them, i T 
An "_uy young Genttemn, fries ts SH 
 ]ford, one- that-is pleaſed with, andflaughs; 
che Impertinents , and that whicftis th 
thers torment, is his recreation, 


A fooliſh Knight, that pretends to under- 

fan every thing eb5r _ , and oY ſuffer 

, | no man to underſtand any thing in his Com- 

on Po - 08; pany ; ſo fooliſhly Po live "eh he will 

MP rf never be convinced of an Error, though ne- 
hard Lver ſo groſſco— 


F Aconceited Poet, alwayes troubling men 


| with impertinent Diſcourſes of Poetty, agd 
the repetition of his own tt in all his 


Ninny, — ——* Diſcourſe he uſes ſuch affe&ed Words , 
Pu:  rwllsy {that 'tis as bad'as rhe Canting of a Gyp- 


F 3 p Sobel i fe, 


A Familiar loving Coxcombe , that em- 
braces and- kifles all men : ſor ufed to his 

VVoodcock ——=<Familiar endeariog exprefſions , that hecan- 
not forbear. them in the midſt of his Ar» 
ver, - \ > IT 


An impudent Cowardly Hector that tor- 
Huſſe,- ——— $ mens Stevford with coming to borrow M@- 
ney, and 8 beaten by him, . 


Roger ==" >——==Stanſords; Man, 


JU 


Father, 


Father ,— -- — To Emilia and Carolige: 


Contreras «ods A Grave ill-bred Coxcombe, that never 
predap by ſpeaks without a Proverb, 


Tim.Scribble, — F +, | 
Facob Daſh, ——— 1 Two Juſtices Clerkes, 


Emilia,- —— --— Of the ſame Humour with Stanford. 


Caroling,-—--—— Of the ſame Humour with Lovel, 


( A Whore, that takes upon her the name 

of a Lady, very talkative and impetrtinently 

Lady Vaine, —— Jules in her Language, alwayes pretend» 
ing to Vertue ang Honour, 


Luce, —> —— —Emilia's Maid, 


Bridzet, — Lady Vaines Maid, 


Serjeant, with a File of Muſquetiers, 
VVaiters, Fidlers, &C, 


The place of the SCENE 
LO ND O Ne 


The Time, 
In the'Moneth of March , 166;. 


Sullen Lovers : 


OR, THE 


IMPER TINENTS. 


AcrT.. L 


Enter Stanford and Roger hs Man, 


Stanf, N what Unlucky Minute was I born, 
To be tormented thus where e'ce I go * 
What an Imperrinene age is this we live in 
» When all the World is grown ſo troubleſome, 
That I ſhou'd envy him that ſpends his dayes 
In ſome remote, and unfrequented Place, 
With none but Bears and Wolves for his Companions, 
And never ſee's the folly of Mankind, 
Rog. Good Sir be parienc, ler it not diſturb you, 
Stanford, Patient —— | 
Thou may'ſt as well teach p 


atienceto a man : 
"Ml That 


2 e Sullen Lovers; Or, 


That has a fit oth' Collick or the Stone, 
Lov, What ina fit agen Stauford? nowart (emer Lovel, 
Thou as moody as a Foet after his Play i» Dama'd.. 
Stanf, Oh Lovel, (Exit Roggr, 
1 am tormented ſo beyond my patience 
I am reſolv'd to quit the World, and find 
Some Uninhabited place far from Converſe, 
Where I may live as free as Nature made me; 
Lov. Why this is down right Madneſs, 
Prethee ſend for a Chirurgeon and open a Veine, 
Try what that will do; tor thou wile be as 
Ripe for Bedlum elſe as a Fanatick. 
Stanf, What would you have me do * 
Where e're I turn me I am baited ſtil] 
By ſome importunate Foole's that uſe me Wotſe, 
Then Boyes do Cocks upon Shrove-Tueſday , 
This makes my lite ſo tedious and unpleaſant, 
That rather then endure it longer Te find out 
Some place in the Weſt- Indies, where I may 
See a Man no oftner then a Blazing- Star, 
Zov, VVhy thou wilt come to be bound ia thy Bed Stavford : 
"Thank Heav'n I find nothing makes me Weary of 
My life, thou art ſcandalous ; V Vhy doſt thou abuſe 
This Age (09 me thinks, it's as pretry an Honeſt 
Drinking-VVhoting Age as a man wou'd wiſh to 
Le .-- 
Stanf, Sure, Lovel, thou wer't born without a Gaule, 
Or bear'ſt thy anger like a Uſeleſs thing, 
That can'ſt indure to live among ſuch Fooles, 
As we are every Day Condemn'd to (ee, 
Lov. VVhere's the trouble? 
Stanf, Sure thou art Inſenſible, or thou woud'ſt not a5k me, 
I am more reſtleſs then the Man that has 
A Raging Feavor on him; and like him, 
I change my place, thinking to eaſe my ſelf , But fiad 
That which ihould leſſen does increaſe my pain, 
Lev, As how Sir 2 


$:4nf, C.uld any man have borne buc yeſterdayes impertinences 
Lov, YVhar 


\\'The Impertinents.. 
Lip, VVhat was that, for I have not ſeen you ſince, 
Stanf, In the morning, 

Coming abroad to find you out, (the onely Friend 
V Vith whom I can enjoy my (elt ) comes in a brisk 
G1y Coxcombot the Towa -— © Lotd, Sir, (ſayes he) 
I am glad I've taken you within, I can;* on purpoſe 
To tell you thenewes, d'ye hear it ? then might I 
Reaſonably expe to hear of ſome great liitrigue or 
Other At the leaſt that the Kings of France and Spain 
VVere agreed -—— Then after he had bid me guets 
Four or five times, with a great deal of amazement 
Sayes he: Jack-Scatterbrain comes in with ten Guinny's 
Laſt night intothe Groom-porters, and 
Gary's away 200, and then Teaz'd me 
Half an Hour, to tell me all his Throwes. 
Lov. Now, ſhou'd I have been pleas'd with this, 
Stanf, You make me Mad to hear you ſay ſo, 
Lov, It you are VVeary of one Company, why don't 
Youtry another ? and vary your Companions as often 
As your Young-Gallants do their Miſtreſſes, or 
The VVell-bred- Ladies their Servants, 
Stanf, VVhere Cre I go I meet the ſame aMiction: It I go 

Into the City, there I find a Company of Fellowes 

Selling of their Soules for Two-pence in the Shilling 

Proft. 

Lovell, You are too Satyricall, — 
Stanf, Beſides, I find the very fools I avoid at this 

End of the Town, come thither, ſome to take 

Up Money at Ten in the hundred, what with 

Intereſt and Brokage, as they call itz others to take 

Up Commodities upon Tick, which they ſell at half 

Value for ready Money, and theſe Inhumane Raskals 

I'th very midſt of all their buſineſs will fix upon 

Me, and I am more Barbarouſly us'd by e'm, then a 

New-Poet by a Knot of Critticks, 

Lov, SoSir ! go on with your Relation, 
Staxf, The other day, being tyr'd almoſt todeath with the 

Impertigence of Fopps thac G4 mes 

2 


For 


- _—— 1 2 
4- The Sullen Lovers ; Or * 
For Variety, I ventur'd into a Coffee-houſe ; 
co I found a Company of formal Starch'd-Fellows 

alking Gravely, V'Viſely, and nothing to the purpoſe ; 

And with un{aunted Impudence diſcourſing of the 
Right of Empires 3 the Mannagement of Peace and VVar; 
And the great Intrignes of Councils ; when o my 
Conſcience you wou'd have ſooner took e'm for 
Tooth-Drawers then Privy-Counſellors, «if 

Lov, But why don't you make this | 
Pleaſant to your ſelf, and Laugh at e'm as Ido | 

Stanf, *Faith Sir, I cannot find the Jeſt on'r. wi 

Lov, Yet methinks however thus ſhould not make me 
Uneafie to my ſelf, 

Stanf. Sure, Lovell, you have patience more then ever Szorck 
had; This damn'd Impertinence makes me reſoly'd to fly my 
Country ; 1 can never find one houres refreſhmenc in a Year: It 
I gotothe Theatre, where all People hope to pleaſe themſelves ; 
| either I find an Inſupportable Play z or If a good one, ill acted ; 
or which 1s worſe, ſo many troubleſome Wits buzzing about my 
f Eares, that I am Ccriven from thence too, 

" Lov, It this rorments you ſo, then change the Scene, and . 
| Go to Court, where Converſation is refin d, ; 


Stan, Why (o I do;but there I find a company of gaudy nothings 
That feign would be Couttiers ; that think they are 
| Hardly dealt withall not to have Imployment too : | 
X Beſides, when after all my perſecutions, I think 
'f To eaſe my felt at night by fleep, as laſt night 
Abour eleven or twelve of Clock ; at a folemn 
Funeral the Bells ſet out: That Men ſhould be 
Such Owles to keep five thouſand | 
People awake, with Ringing a Peale to him that does not hear it, 
Lov, But "tis Generouſly done, eſpecially ſince in my 
Conſcience they expe no thanks for their Labour, 


if | * Neither from their Dead Friend, nor any one elſe, 

j. Stanf. A Curſe upon e'm, this was no ſooner paſt, but 
About two inthe Morning comes the Bell-man, 
1 And ia a diſmal Tonexepeats Worſe Rhymes 
| Then a Caſt Poet of the Nurſery can make; after 


Him, 
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Hiin, come thoſe Rogues that wake People with their 
Barbarous canes, and upon their Toting 

Inſtruments make a more Helliſh-Noiſe then they 
Do at a Play-houſe, When they flouriſh for the 
Entrance of Witches, 

Lov, All this diſturbs not me: bur if you are troubled 
VVith this Noiſe , VVhy don't you live in the Country, 
There you may be free, 

Stanf, Free ! Yes to be drunk with March-Beer, and Wine, 
worſe then ever was ſerv'd in at Pye-corner at the eating of Pigs; 
and hear no other Diſcourſe, but of Horſes, Dogs, and Hawkes, 

Lov. 1 wou'd not be of your uneaſte Ciſpoſition for 
The World : but granting all this: Cannot the 
Women of the Town pleaſe you * methinks 
The pretty Devils have Charmes enough to keep me 
In the VVoxld ſtill without the Danger of being 
Felo-de-ſe, | 

Stanf. VYVomen ! O ! name em not: They are impertinence 
It ſelf, I can ſcarce endure the fight of e'm, 

Lov. VVhy thou art ſtark-mad z *faich for my part I 
Ne're met with any of the Sex that was kind and 
Pretty, but I cou'd bear with her Impertinence, 

Stanf, It cannot be, 

Lov, No ! wou'd thoud'ſt try me: And bring 
Me to a New VVoman that's handſome, if 1 
Boggl d at her Impertinence, may I never haye 
Other to help me at my Neceſſity, then an Oyſter 
VVife, or onethat cries Ends of Gold and Silver : 

Methinks Beauty and Impertinence do well enough 
Together, 

Stanf, Sure you = with me all this while, you cannot 
Be (o ſtupid to think I have not reaſon in my 
Opinion, but nothing I have ever told you yet 
Has equall'd the perſecution of this Day, 

Lov, I know whom that concernes —— prethee let me 
Hear't, that I may laugh alittle at thoſe 
Monkeys z The Variety of their folly alwayes 
Afﬀeords new mat: 


Stanf, That. 
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Stanf. Thar it does, to my ſad experience , This morning, juſt 
as I was coming to look tur you, Sir Poficive At-all, that Fool 
that will let no Man underſtand any thing in his Company, Ar- 
reſts me with his Impertinence , ſayes, he, with a great deal of 
Gravity, perhaps I am the Man of the World that have found our 
two Plays, that betwixt you and I have a great deal of Wit in 
em ; Thoſe are, the Silent Woman, and the Scorntnl Lady 
And if I underſtand any thing in the World, there's Wit enough, 
in both thoſe, ro make one good Play, it I had the management 
of e'm: for you muſt know, this is a thing I have thoughr upon 
and conſider'd, | 

Lov, This is the pleafant'ſt thing I ever heard, 

Stanf. May you have enough on't they if you think fo : 

But this was not all, for notwithſtandin2 I 

Granted his Opinion, he forc'd me to ſtay an 

Hour to hear his Impertinent Reaſons for'e ; 

But no ſooner, by ſome happy Accident or 

Other, had I got rid of him, but in comes 

That familiar Loving Puppy Woeodcock, that admires 
Foeles for Wits, and Torments me with a damn'd 
Coranto, as he calls it, upon his Violin, which he us'd 
So Barbarouſly, I was ready to take it tor a 

Vag-pipe, 

Lev, This woud have made me broke my Spleen with 
Laughter, 

Stanf, 1 muſt be ſtung with a Tarrantula, before IT cou'd laugh 
at it: but here my perſecution did not end, For after I had got 
looſe from the other two, whom ſhou'd I ſee as I came along, 
but that infiaite Coxcomb Poet- Ninny : who by force of Arms 
bales me into his Lodging, and Reads me there a Confounded 
Scene in Heroick Verſe: fo that, what with Sir Poſttive's Orati- 
ons, Woodcocks {queaking Fiddle, and Poet Ninny's Heroick Fu- 
ſtian, I have a greater V Vind-mull in my brain then a New-Po- 
lititian with his head fu'lot Reformation, but as Fate wou'd have 
it, in came a Dunn and out got I, and for fear of further Inter- 
ruption, came back tro my Lodging, (Enter Roger, 

Roger, O vir! here's Poet Ninny ——— \( Enter Ninoy, 

$:47, I ha' but nam'd the Devil, and ſee I have rais'd him, 

Niny, 
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Ninn, Mr. Lovel, Your humble Servant. 
Lov, Sweet Mr, Ninny, I am yours, 
Ninn, But dear Mr; Stanford, 1 am infinitely troubl'd 

That that unmannerly Raskal ſhou'd come and diſturb 

Us juſt now: bur you know, Sir, we cannot help the 

Impertinence of fooliſh Idle Fellowes. 

Stanf.No,no ! you have convinc'd me ſufficiently of that.(aſode, 
How the Devil could he follow me? I chink the ©. Zovel and 
Raskal ha's as good a Noe as a Blood-Hound, , Ninny © 

Ninn,l hwea Coppy of hetoick-Verſes will fit him © whiſper, 

I warrant you. * 

Lov, Read e'm to him, he's a great Judge I can aflure you, 

Ning, Sir, Iam happy to meet with one that is ſo great 

A Judge of Poetry as yoa ate, for it is 2 miſerable 

Thing for an Auchor to expoſe his things to empty 

Giddy-tellowes : and let me tell you, between =_ and 
I, there are ſeven thouſand Fooles to ſeven Wile Men, 

Lovel, That ſo great a Truth ſhould be ſpoken by one 
That I'le ſwear is none of the ſeven. 
Stanf, Now do you judge Lovel : 
'Slife, another TeQer here ! Woodcock ? 
Woed, Dear Ninny, Ah dear Lovel : Ah my dear Fack-Stan- 
ford, I am the happieſt Man in thy Friendſhip of any Kiſſes 
Man's upon Earth: Dear Fack, I have the greateſt valuey ; 
for thee in the World , 'prethee Kiſs me agen dear Heart, af, 
Stanf, Now Level, Have I reaſon or not ? 
Lov. That you have to _ » This is my recreation, 

Stanf, Well!if I do not leave rhe World within theſe three days; 
May I be eternally baited by Sir Poſitive , Ninny , and IWood- 
cock , which is a Curſe worſe then che worſt of my Enemies 
Wiſhes, 0 | 

ood. Hey ! Art thou reſoly'd rogive over the World too 
Dear Heart 3 There's a Lady that came to Town 
Yeſterday that is of rhe ſame mind , ſhe told me 
So, but I hope ſhe will nor, for the truth on't is 
Jack, Iam in Love with her, 

Ninny. Aze you ſo? but I hope I fhall catch her from you 
for all thar, (aſide. 


Wood, She 


(enter Woodcosk 
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100d. She (ayes ſhe's ſo troubled with Impertinent People , 
which berween you and I Fack, are ſo numerous 1n this Town, 
that 2 Man cannot live in quiet for e'm, that ſhe's reſolv'd to 
leave the World to be quit of em, 

Ninn, Yes, Faith ſhe told me ſolaſt night as I was reading 
A Scene of my Play to her, 

Stan, No doubt ſhe had reaſon, | 

YYoed, *Tis your Acquaintance Ned Lovel, Carolina's Siſter, 
Emilia. 

Lovel, Now Stanford Tle oblige you, and bring you 
Acquainted with this Lady ; Certainly her humour 
Wl! pleaſe you, 

Stan, My Friend torment me too ! Have I not impertinent 
Acquaintance enough already z but you muſt endeavour 
To trouble me with more, 

YYood. VVell ! that's an Excellent Coppy of 
Verſes of thine: Dear Ninzyy, Comeon Fack, 

Thou ſhalt hear e'm. Hs, 
Stan, Hell and Damnation ! (Offers to go ont, 
Ninn, Hold, hold ; You ſhall kear 

Your ſad indifference (Look you Sir, 'tis upon a 

Lady, that is indifferent in her Carriage tow'rd me) 

Your ſad indifference —— ( Iam confident this 

VVill pleaſe you, hereare many thoughts I was happy in, 

And the Choiceof V Vords not unpleafant, which you 

Know is the greateſt matter of all) Your (ad indifference . 

So wounds -—- (Look you, you ſhall find as much 

Soul and Force, and Spirit, and Flame. in this, as ever you 

Saw in your Life, 

I'FVood, Come Fack hear't, it is amoſt admirable piece. 

Starf, Now, Lovel, What think you, (Lovel Laughs, 
Gentlemen, I have Extraordinary buſineſs, | 
l muſt leave you, 

Food, No, no, hold! Faith thou ſhale ſtay and hear 
His Verſes, they are as good as eve wete read; 

Come Ninny 


- Stan, O Devil! YYhat have I deſetv'd to have this 
Inflited upon me, 


Ning, 
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Ninn, FR fad indifference ſo wounds my fair 
Reads. 5 At pnce, I hope, and doat once delpair, 
How do you like that, ha &— 

| You do at once both hate and kindneſs ſhow ; 

And ate at once both Kind and C:uel two, 

Wood, O! Very fine! Is't not Ned? 

Lov, O! Extreame fine. 

Sten, What the Devil makes you commend theſe ſottifh 
Verſes, that are nothing but a Ilingling of Words < 
Ler's go, 

Ninn, Hold! hold ! hold, hear the reſt z hem —— 

Reads } At once my hopes you nouriſh, and deſtroy 

Ages. My onely grief, and yet my onely Joy, 
Mark chat £ 

Stan, O Devil! 

Ning, | VYertueand Vice at once in you do ſhine ; 

B—_ Your Jnclinations are, and are not mine, 

Wood, O Admirable! Didſt ever hear any thing fo 
Fine inchy life Dear Heart ? 

+Stan, O how theſe Curs bait me £ 


And do at once a ſmile and frown deſcty, 
At once you kindle and put out my flame : 
I cold, as Ice, as hot as Charcoal am, 
Mark that Mr. Stanford, 1 was very happy in that 
Thought, as I hope to breath, 

Weed, Upon my Word, Fack, that's a great flight of his, 

Roe, Sir, methinks there's as pretty a Soul ia't, as 2 Maa (ball 
ſee in a Summers Day, 

Stay, What am I condemn'd to? 

Lov, Why do you torment your ſelf thus, methiaks nothing 
can be pleaſanter, 

Stan, Gentlemen, detain me not, Ile ſtay no longer, 

Ninn. Dear Mr, Stanford, hi juſt done, if you have any re- 
ſpeR in the World for me, ſtay and hear the ead on't, 

Wood. Nay; *Faith Fack thou ſhalt ſtay, 

Stanf, Whar's this I endure © 

mw}, My Fate at once is gentle and ſeyere, 

Reacts, You will aot ſhow your hate, nor Love declare : 


Reads 
agen. 


Ninny c At once a ſtorme and calme I do eſpy, 
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Such ſafety and ſuch dangers in your eye, 
That I or os once to live an! die, 


There's, Body and Soul, in that Couplet, _ 
Lov, Hey; riddle me riddle me this, but this is the 


Faſhionable way of writing, 
Ninz, What ſay you, Sit * Arethey not well £ You are agreat 


Judge, | 
Stan, Pray Sirler me go, Lam no Judge at all, let me go, 


I will nor ſtay, | | 
Sir Poſ6:ive, here !' T had rather (Enter Sir Poſative. 


Goe againſt an Inſurre&tion of 'Prentices, then 


Encounter him, 
Sir Poſt, Ah Dear Jack! Have I found thee? I wonld not 


but have ſeen you for twenty pound : Thave made this morning a, 
lorious C orrant,an immortal Cortant, a Corrant with a Soul in'ty 

Ie defy all Eur: pe to make ſuch another : You may talk of your 
Baptiſts, your Eocks, and your Baniſters , let me {ee e'm Mend 
this: Why here's at leaſt 25 Notes Compals, Fala, la, &c. You 
ſhall hear. 

Wood, Come, Sir Poſitive, lets hear'r, 

Sir Poſit, With all my heart: Fa, la, la. 

Stanf. Oh Heaven ! Sir Poſitive, though I love Muſick, 
Yet at preſent I muſt tell you, ' 


I am out of Tune. 
Ninn, Out of Tune, Ha, ha, ha, — Now have you ſaid the 


Beſt thing in the World, and do not know it, 

Stan, Sir Poſitive, I muſt take my leaveot you, Imult not Ioſe 
my Ruſineſs for 1 little Muſick, 

Sir Poſit, Hold, now you talk of Muſick ! —— 

Stan, 'Slife, Sir, [talk of my Buſineſs, 

Sir Poſrt, But for Muſick , it any Man in Zxeland gtyes you : 
2 better account of that then I-do, I will give all mankind leave 
to ſpit upon me: You muſt know:'it's a thing I have thonghe up- 
on and confider'd, and made it my buſineſs from my Cradle , be- 
hides, 1 am ſo narwally a Muſitian, that Gamwt, A re, Ber! 
were the firſt words I cou!d learn to ſpeak : Do you like 34p- 
tif" 5 way of Compoling 2- | 

Lov. No doubr, Sir, he's a. great: Maſter, 

| Wood, As 
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VV ud, Asever was born, take that from me, 
Sir Poſt, Upon my V ord Straxford, 1 will make all my Tunes 
like his —— You ſhall hear his Vein in this Corrane now, 
Stay, One trouble upon the neck of another —<— Wheg 
I ſhall be deliver'd from theſe Fooles * 


Sir Poſt, Do but ask Ninxy there * 
Ning, Yes doubtleſs, Sir Poſitive has a great Soul of Muſick 


in him he has great power In Corranto's and Jiggs, and com- 
poſes all the Muſick to my Playes he ha's great power, 

Woed, As any man that ever was born, Dear Heart. 

Sir Poſit, Come, you ſhall heart -—— 

Stew, Sir, I beg your pardon, I'le hear it ſome other time, 

Sir Poſit, Piſh, puſh, Upon my Hononr thou ſhalt ſtay, 

And hear it now, 

Tov, Come, Dear Sir Poſitive, Make us happy, 

; Sir Poſit, Obſerve ! here's Flame in this Corrant--- Fa,la,la, 
There's a delicate Note in B, Fa Bemi in Alt, 

And obſerve now how it falls down ro C. Sol, Fa. Ut, 

Fa, la, la — There's Maſtery for you. 

Stay, I do not like that part of your Corrant, 

Sir Pofit. It is a prodigious thing, thou ſhou'dſt eyer be in my. 
Compiny, and underſtand Mufick no better; thou haſt found 
fault with the beſt part of the Corrant, ask Woodcock elſe ? 

VYood. By the Lord Harry; there is a great deal of 
Glory in that part of the Corranr, (Fa,la,eFe, 

Sir Peſit, Obſerve here how cunning]y it falls out of the Key, 
And now at laſt it ends quite out of the Key, 

Stan, Well, well! it's an Excellent C orrant z What the Devil 
Will you have more £ —— Pare you well, 

Sir Pofit, No, no 3 Stay but one Minute and you ſhall hear it 
All rogether, Nzany, Do you beat Time— 

YYVood, Well thought on, do, and Ile Dance 


To't Dear Hearts, 
Stan, Now, Level, What think you , thjs Torture's worſe 
then any the Dutch invented at Amboyns. | Sir Politive fines, 
Sir Poſut, Here's a Cotrant for you, ha!Srawford, \ Ninny beats, Falſe 
What think'| of this £ JTime & Woodcock 
Woes, Think quotha',I think I _ it as well « Dances tot, 
2 
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As any Man in England, Bully-Rotk, ; 

Lov. Certainly, Sir Poſitive, he Dances very finely. 

Sir Poſit, As any man that ever was born upon two Legos : 
] defie any Man in the World that out-goes him | 
For betwixt you and I, I taught him every ſtep he has, 

Rog, Upon my Word, Woodcock, you have as much powet 
{a Dancing, as any Man in England. 

Wood. Dear Heart let me Kiſs thee  Gad thou art a greac 
Tudge----Here, drink my Health, 

Ree, Ah! Dear Flattery , How convenient a fin art thou ? 

(aſude. 

Nimn, Come, Mr, Woodcock , you ſhall go tothe reading of 
my Play, | 

Wood. Ay ! Come on, Bully-Rock —— (Ex. Nin, aud Wood, 

Lov, Come, Fle take pity on you, Stanford, and go before , 
and prepare ſome place or other, where we may enjoy our (elves, 
and you be free, Te take your Man along with me, and ſend 
we ts agen in haſte for you; by that means you may ger | 
looſe, —— | 

Stay, For Heavens ſake make haſt, you'l oblige me for ever, 

(Exit Lovel and Roger, 
Sir Poſitive ! Tam ſorry I muſt leave you now; 
I muſt go ſpeak with a Gentleman that came 
From Flanders laſt night, 

Sir Pofit, Flanders! If any Man gives you that account of 
Flanders:that I do, Tle ſuffer Dearthz You muſt know I haye 
thought of their Afﬀairs ,. I have eonfider'd the thing throughly, 
never ſpeak on't more , name it no more , [et it not enter into 
your Thoughts; *tis a loſt Nation, abſolutely undone, loſt for 
ever, take that from me: and yet were I with Caſtel Rodrigo 
but one quarter of an hour, I'de put him in a way to ſave all yer, 

Stan, This is beyond all ſufferance! Sir Poſetive, I am 
So much in haſte, that none but your (elf ſhou'd 
Have ſtaid me of all Mankind, 

Sir Pofit. Mankind ! Doſt thou knaw what thou ſay now? 
Do'ft thou talk of Mankind 2 I am confident thou never ſo 
much as thought'ſt of Mankind in thy life: Ile telf thee, 1 
»ill gire Dogs leave.to piſs upon.-me, if any man underftands 

mankind 
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| Mankind better then my ſelf, now you talk of that, I have conſi- 


der'd all Mankind, I have thought opon nothing elſc but Mankind 
this Moneth , and I find. you may be. azPoet, a Muſitian, a 
Painter, a Divine, a Mathematician, a Srates-man z but betwixt 
you and 1, let me tell you, we are all Mortal, 

Stanf, Well, they may talk of the Pox,want of Money,and a 
Scoulding Wife, but they are Heayen to my aMiiions, 


Enter Bridget, 


Bride. Sir Poſitive, my Lady Yaine deſires you wou'd come 


' And look upon her Picture that's come this Morning from 


Maſter &ily's. 

Sir Poſ. Why there 'tis now Stanford, that people ſhou'd have 
no more Judgement, ſhe had as good have thrown her Money 
into the Dirt , 'tis true, I cou'd have made him have made a good 
picture on't, if I had drawn the Lines for him, but I was not 
thought worthy, and now you talk of Painting, either T am the 
oreateſt Fopp in Nature, or if I do not underſtand that, I under- 
ſtand nothing in the World: why Twill paiat with Zi/y, and draw 
ia little with Cooper for 5000 1, 

Stauf. O! intg)lerable Impertinence ! I am affraid he will nor 


50 now his Miſtreſs ſends for him, 0 
Sir Poſ. Dear Stanford! 1 muſt beg thy Excuſe 
Stayf, A Curſe on him, that's eaſily granted, - 
Sir Poſ. Come Miſtreſs Bridger Ile go along with you, 


Stanford take it not unkindly, for 1 wou'd not leave thee but 
upon this occaſion, | 
Stanf. A thouſand Thanks to the occaſion, aþde. 
Sir Poſ, But you know a man muſt not diſoblige his Miſtreſs 
a6k ? 
7 Stanf. Oh no, by no means, 
Sir Poſ, Adien, —— —— —— Ex, Sir Poſ, and Brideet, 
Sranf. So! this Trouble isover, | 
O Fate! how little care you rook of me, _ 
By. theſe Misfortunes I too plainly ſee,” * 


Cz 'ACT' 
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AcrTt. II. 


— — — | — 


Enter Carolina, Lovell, 


Long to bring 'em together , they will be well 
Match'd; but we muſt ſtay awhile, tor ſhe ha's been 
ſo teaz'd this morning, ſhe ha's lock'd her ſelf up in 
her Chamber, 
Lov, Stanford was ready to fall out with me, when 
I nam'd a new acquaintance to him, and will not be perſwaded 
there is ſuch a Creature as a Woman: 
That is not Impertinent, 

Car, Emilia is as Cautious as he can be, and wou'd be ready 
To {wound at the fight of a new face, for ſhe will not believe bur 
all mankind are Coxcombs: for Heav'ns ſake Lovel let's ſurprize 
them into one anothers Company, we ſhall have admirable 
ſport, 

gr >*h Wee'l do't ; -but Madam, why ſhou'd we mind their 

bus'neſs that have enough of our own : what if you and I 

fou'd play the fools once in our Lives, and enter into the bonds 

of Wedlock together. 

Car, Fy, fy, 'tis ſuch a Conſtant condition of life, that a Wo- 

man had as good be profeft in a Nunnery, for ſhe can no ſooner 

get out of one then t'other, ' 

Lov, But with your pardon, Madam, this is ſomewhat 
The pleaſanter Condition of the Two. > 

Car, That's according as they uſe both Conditions , but 
Pray Maſter Zovel bring not this villanous Matrimony 
lato diſpute any more, leſt that may make us deſire 
Ir, I have known ſome men by maintaining a 
Herefie in Jeſt become of that opinion in good Exneſt>_ 

Bur do you know that my Lady Y aine was here this Morning * 

&ov, No Madam; but what of that © 

Car, She told me that of you will make your Ears tingle. 
| Lov, Of 
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Lov, Of me, Madam, what was't* | 

Car. She ſayes = are the moſt inconſtant man,the moſt per. 
fidious Wretch that ere had breath, and bid me fly yoy as 1 
wou'd infection, 

Lov, What the Devil did ſhe mean by that ? 

Car, Come, let me know what's betwixt you, or Tle 
Rack you but Tle know it, 

Loy, This Jealouſte makes me believe you love me, 

Thar ſhe ſhould be prating her (elf, aſide, 
How many Women would be thought honeſt, if * 

They could hold their own Tongues, 

s Car, I am like to have a fine ſervant of you : but a Lady 
wou'd have a fine time on't that were to marry you, to ſtake 
all the-rreaſures of her Youth and- Virginity, which have been 
preſery'd with ſo much Care, and Heay'n knows ſome trouble 
to0 againſt nothing. 

Lov, Faith Madam), I have &en as much as I had before, 
but if you'l be kind, T'le rake chat Care off your hands, and ſoon 
rid you of that trouble, 

Car, No, no, go tomy Lady Yaine, give her your Heart poor 
Lady ſhe wants it too bur for me, I can keep my affliction to my 
ſelf, 

Lov, Dear Carolina ? name her no more, if you do, I will ger 
drunk immediately, And then I ſhall have Courage enough to 
fall aboard her, | 

Car. Lord! what a loſs ſhall I have: Heay'n ſend me patience; 
er 1 ſhall ne're our-live ir, ro looſe ſo proper a Gentleman, bur 
why ſhould Fthink to rob her of her Cue, av, no,now I think on's ' 
to her again, $0, go. 

Lov, For Heav'ns ſake Carolina do not Tyrannize thus, why I * 
had rather be kept waking at an ill Play chen endure her Come 

any. © 
F = Thus are we poor Women'deſpis'd when we give away / 
our Hearts to ungratetul men, but Heav'n will puniſh you, 

Lov.' Dear Cardlina,.let's leave fooling, and be in down-righs © 
Earneſt, 

Car, I hope, Sir, your Intentions are honourable, - 

Lov, Madam, why ſhould you once doubt it 2 


My / 
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My Love to you is 25 pure as the flame that barns wpon an Alear: 
You are too unjuſt it you ſuſpeX my honour, 1:91 52; |.4 
Car. Now will you leave fooling; on my Canſcience 
He is in Earneſt, 
Lov, As much as the ſevereſt-Anehorite can be at his Devo-, 
tions. | 
Car, O! ate you lo, 'its a hard Caſe, but pray you, Sir, 
leave off, I had rather hear a filenc'd. Parſon preach ſeditian then 
you talk ferioufly of Love, wou'd you cou'd ſee how it becomes 
you; why youlook more Comicallythen an old faſhion'd fel- 
low ſfingmng of Robin Hood og Chevy Chace, 
My Love to you's as pure as-the flame that burns upon ag 
Altar! how ſcurvily it ſouncs, 
Lov, You ae the Cruelleſt Tyrant alive : Let us be ſerioug 
alittle, I have rallied my felt into a paſhon will ruine me elſe, 
Car, Come, in what poſture muſt 1 ſtand to hear you talk 
formally, | 
Lov, On my Conſcience 'tis eaſier to fix quick-filver than 
your humour, Madam, but it you wou'd enter into Wedlock 1 
can aſſure you that will bring you to gravity, 
Car, Let me but once mote hear you name Marriage, and 
[ proteſt Tle ſend for my Lacy Yaine to you, I tell you again 
I will not marry, I love your Converſation, and your humour 
of all things in the World, 


But for Marriage *tis good fornothing, but to make Friends 
fall out, 

Lov, Nay , faith if you be at that I can do you the ſame 
Civility without that Ceremony, as you ſay it is a kind of formal 
Thing, 0 

Car, No! I ſhall take Example by my Lady Yaine, poor 
Lady,the little thought ro be uakindly us'd, I warrant you, 

Tov. Again that name, 

Car, Belides, it we were Marry'd you might ſay ; faith 
Carolina is a pretty Woman, and has humour good enough, 
but a pox on't ſhe's my wife; no, no, Ile have none of thar. 

; Lov, Do you till diſtruſt my Honour, 'tis unkindly doae, 
ut — 

Car, Hole, hold, her door opens, ſtep you in there, and you 
may hear how ſhe entertains the morion, Enter 


r Tnaertiy » 1 %\ \ 


Enter Emilia with « Book in her hand. 


Emil, The Wiſdom of this Charles the: fifth was 
Wonderful | 
Who 'midft of all his Triumphs and his Greatneſs, 
> When he had done what glory had oblig'd him to, "IX 
*t Seeing the Vanity of Mankind did quit 
Fn The pleaſures that attend\a Monarchs ſtate 
=” Nay mote, that moſt bewitching thing call'd power, 
ZZ Andleftthe World to livean humble lite, 
WM Free from the Importunity'of Fools, was't not 
 . VViſely-done Sifter* 
4 Car, Yes, no doubt on't, as wiſely done to go fo a Mona- 
ſery to ſhun fools, as to keep Company with Ulſarers.. and 
Brokers to avoid Knaves, 
Emil, Thou art a Fooliſh Girl, T am. roumented 
oY With The Impertinence of both Sexes fo, 
> TI am reſolv'd Ile nor tay one VVeek out of a Nunnety, 
Car, O' my Conſcience thou art ſtark out of thy Wits with 
& reading of Burton's Melancholly ; To a Nunnery to avoyd. Im- 
3s _—_ 2 where canſt thou think co meet with more chen 
FE - there ? | 
Emil, Now you are t00-Cenſorious, 
Car, You ſhou'd like me the better, 
But you muſt needs find reliet theres Doe you 
Think any Women that have ſence, or Watmth 
Ot blood, as we have; wou'd go into a Nunnery ? 
Emil, It I ſhou'd meer with Fops there too, 
I ſhould be irreparably loſt: -Oh Heaven! what 
Shall I do to eaſe my felt 2 rather then 
Indure the perſecution of thoſe fools that haunt 
Us here, I will go where neither Man nor Woman 
ever came, Gd T 
' Lov, ORate! Stasford, here's juſt thy Counterpart (Within, 
To a hair, , bank, 
Car, Since thoy art reſoly'd to ſequeſter thy ſelf from Com- 
pany, Ile. buy theea Cage and —_— up by the Parrot a 
the 


-—— 
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the way, and thou ſhalt converſe with none but him? I hope 
he's not Impertinent too ? | 

Emil, Muſt you torment me too * fy Siſter, 
What would you have ane do my:Pacience 
Is not great enough to endure longer, to ſee 
The folly of this age; Do you judge, after I had been | 
Sufficiently worry'd by the Lady Yaize this Morning, 
Whom 1 was forc'd to get rid of, by Telling her, her 
Lover my Cozen Poſetive was at her lodging, which 
You know is as far as the Pall-mall, 

Car, That Yerizoſs as ſhe calls her (elf, is the pleaſanteſt 
Creature I ever ſaw: bur /prethee Sifter, let me -hear none of 
your fantaſtick Stories, methinks you are as Impertinent as .any 


Emil, It diftrafts me to ſee this folly in things. thar are in- 
tended for reaſonable Creatures, 
Lov. O Stanford! It this Lady does got match thee the de- 
vils in't, (within, 

Car, Theſe Fools you talk of afford me ſo much recreation, 
That Idonoet know how I ſhould laugh without e'm. 

Emil, Thou haſt no fence,they make me weary of the World! 
Heay'n ! what ſhall I do © 

Car, I tell you : Stanford hearing of your humour, and Ad- 
miring it ha's a great defire to {ee you, betore you reſolve to leave 
the world, try Bo he will pleaſe you. | 

Emil. What a ridiculous thing it is of you to wiſh me tonew 
Acquaintance, when F am leaving the old : Jam ſure He's Im- 
pertinent, for all mankind F have met are fo 

Car, Hiſt Lovell ! | 

Lov, Your humble Seryant Lady's, ——— (comes out... 

Emil, Is this he? then farewell, 


Lov, Madam ! pray ſtay, and give me the honour of- one 
word with you, 


Emil, I knew what he was: my Lady Y aine here? 
Emter Lady Vaine and Bridger; 
.* 


| Za, Yame, Maſter Lovell ! your mothumble ſervant, 
Lov, Your 


, In my Company. 
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Lov. Your Ladiſhips humble fervant: how [ hate the fight 
of her inpreſence of my Miſtreſs, | & | 

Car. Lovell ! for ſhame be'civil 'ra- your Miſtreſs: Let's hear 
you make Love alittle, 

La, Kaire, Madam upon my Reputation there was no- ſuch 
thing, Sir Poſitive was never there, ſure ſame Dirry fellow or 
other brought # falſe Mefſage on' purpoſe to rob me of the plea- 
ſure of your Ladſſfips frreet' Company : would he were hang'd 
for his pains, the paMon he has pur me in; has put me our of 


Breath, (to Emilia. 
Lop. Lord ! howſoon ſhe's pur in and putout ? 
riWaim Bur, Madam, affoon as ever1 hewas aot there 
I made all poſsible Trafte- ro wait upon you again, tor: tear your 


Ladifhip ſhou'd'refent my rooabrubr departure. 

Emil, O Heav'ns'! take pity of my afflitions, Madam —- 

La, Vain. But the truth on't is I defign'd ro ſpend: this.day 
with you,' ſince I can be no- where ſo well ſatisfi'd as wich your 
Ladiſhips Converſe, a perſon who is Miſtreſs of' ſo much ver- 
rue and honour , which are Treaſures Þ value above the 
World, 

Emil, Why, Madam 

La, Yin, For thetruth is (o few« Ladies have either, that they 
arethings to be valu'd for their rarity. 

Emil, Oh Impertinence ! whither will this Ecernal tongue of 
hers carry her, 

Lov, This is very pleaſant for her toname Vertue and Honour 


| (aſide, 

Emil. Madam! for Heav'ns ſake —— 

La. Vain, For thetruthon'tis, Madam,a Lady without Vereue 
and Honour is altogerher as dereſtable as a Gentleman withour 
Wit or Courage, | 

Emil. Madam! 1 am ſorry: T cannor wait on you longer, 
I am ingag'd todineabroad. | 

oy Vain, Where ift-Madim, for I ans. teſolv'd to go along 
with you, 

Emil, Why; Made, you do not krowrhepetions. 

La. Farm, Thats all 'ons for thar, let me alone to make my 


Apology, 
Kept! D 2 Emil, This 


70 * dullen -1-Overs; 


Ewili, This is beyond all ſuf{ rance, 

Cars, Thope heh not leave her off ſo, 
| Lovel, No: if the does, Iam miſtaken, 

La Vain, Come, Madam Lets go, 

Emili, But Madam, I muſt call at the Exchange firſt, 

To buy ſome trifles there, 

La. Vain, © Madam ! Ile bring you to my Miliner, that 
Calls himſelf the 1talian Miliner,, or the Little 
Exchange ; he's better provided then any one 
In the Exchange. 

Emili, 1 am on the ſudden taken ill, and muſt retire, 

La. Vain, Madam, d'ye think, I that am a Yirt»oſ« underſtand 
no better, then to leave you now you are not well 3 What's your 
Diftemper 2 no Woman in Exg/and was more ſerviceable among 
her Neighbours then I with my Fles Unguentorum, Paraceifian 
and Green-ſalve, 

Lov, And your Album Grecum I warrant you, 

La. Vain. That Album Grecum was aSalveof my Invention : 
But a propos, perhaps ic may be a fit of the Mother, 

If it be, we muſt burn ſome Blew- Inckle, and Partridge 
Feathers under your Noſe; or ſhe muſt ſmell to Aſra fetida, 
And tave ſome Cold Water wilva little Blower todrink: 
Ay, ay, 'twill beſo 3 pray Mr. Zovel come and help to hold her, 
+1l;, No, no, Madam there's no ſuch thing Te affure you: 

| ruuſt beg leave to go to my Chamber, 

La Y ain.Come, Madam, Tle conduc you,and be as careful of yon 
As .if.you were my Siſter a thouſand times, 

Emilia, Madam ! with your pardon, I defire to be alone, and 
Try to reſt, 

LaVain, Alone ! by no means inthe World, Madam , it may. 
Be very dangerous z I would not for all the World 
Madam, you ſhou'd be alone; ſuppoſe you ſhou'd 
Fall into a Fir alone, I can ſpeak it by Experience 
'Tis Dangaous for a Lady to fall into a-Fit without 
An Able Body by her, Come, Madam, I'le conduct you in, 

Z milia, How ſhall Igetridof her? (Ex.La,Vaine and Emilia, 
| __ ho in and ſee when the Fury of this Dol Comon will 
& dt all X 

Carol,” Come 
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Carol, Come, come, we ſhall have the pleaſure of ſeeing my 
Siſter Worry'd almoſt to Death (Exit Lovel and Carolina, . 


Enter Stanford. 


Stan, I wonder my Man returnes not yer. 
I thought to have found Mr, Zovel here, but 
Here's one will do my buſineſs. (Enter Huffe. 

Huffe, Oh Mr, Stanford! Havel found you * 

Sranvf, Oh Heaven's ! Will my puniſhment never end 2 

Huffe, I am the moſt unfortunate Man that ever was born, 

Stanf, Why do you trouble me with this? Am Ithe 
Cauſe ont? 

Huffe. No ! but Tle tell you,upon my Reputation, I have been 
Nick't out of twenty pound Juſt now at Spierine's, and loſt ſeven 
to four, tor my laſt Stake, 

Stan. What the Devill's this tome 7. let me go!; 

Hufſe, But, Sir, Tle tell you a thing that very neatly concerns 
vou, 
StanF. Some other time; 'Slife do not diſturb me now, 

Huff, For Heaven's ſake hear me, you'l repent ir elſe, 

Stanf. Make haſte then, keep me 1n pain no longer, 

Hyuffe, Why, 1 have tound out the fineſt plump treth Girle, 
newly come out of the Country, 

Stanf, Hell and Damnation !Why.do you trouble me with 
ſuch trifles, 

Hyuffe, Trifles, Does he c:ll 'em? Well ! I ſee this wow do: : 

( Afede. 
Bur, Sir, Ile tel! you ſomewhat concernes you.more 
Nearly; Sir, it concernes your Honour, 

Stay, My Honout | Why, whodares call it inqueſtion * 

Huffe, Not ſo, Sir ; but, Do you love Generofity and Honour? 

Stanf, Why do you ask the queftion 7 

Huffe, Why then Tle put yowin a way todoa very Generous - 
And. Honourable thing. 

Stanf, What do you mean by this Impertinence ? 

Huffe, 1f you will relieve an Honeſt Gentleman in diſtte(s, 


Lend me two Pieces, you ſhall have e'm agen within 
Fous:: 
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Four and twenty houres, or may'I periſh, 
Stan, *Pox on you for an Owl: There, take em I wou's | 
[ cou'd get ridof all my Impettinents at as cheap 
A- rate; 
Huffe, 1 give you a thouſand thanks, 
Stan, '>life! trouble me no more, be-gone! 
Huffe, Sir, It were a very ungratetul thing not to 
Acknowledge the favour, 
Stanf, Away, away, and let your gratitude alone, 
Hufſe,D' hear, Mr.Staford! upon mine honor leg Huff offers to g9 


Retu:n e'm to morrownight withour fail, out,and returns 
Stan, Curſe on you for a Raſcal (Ex, Huffe, 

'So, here's one trouble over ! 

Well ! Whar's the News ? (Exter Roger, 


Rog. Do you earneſtly deſire to know, Sir ? 

Stan, Muſt I have Impertinence inmy own Family too ? 

Roger, O ! I amo out of breath, Iam notable to ſpeak one 
word ; but if I had never ſo much breath, I cou'd tell you nc+ 
thing but what you'd be glad to hear: It I had the winde of an 
| Tri Foor-man, -nay, of a Non-conforming Parſon cr, 

Stax, Or, with a Pox to you, one Simtlitade more, and I'le 
Break that Fooles head of yours, 

Roger, V Vell, Sir, ſince you are in haſte, T'le be brief as a Fid- 
ler, after he's paid for ſcraping , for Ilove to be fo in Caſes of 
this Importance, for I have heard —— 

Stan, Out you Dog, a Sentence after your Similitude ; 

You are as impertinent as a Country Witneſs, 

Roger, 1 have done, Sir, and now Tle tell you in one V Yord: 
Hold Sir ! here's a Spider in your Perriwigg. 

Stanf. Death, you Raſcal ! Vle ram it down your Throat, 

Rog:r, Be patient, Sir : Seneca adviſes to moderate our paſſt- 
ons, 

Stanf. Hang ye' Raſcal ! Seneca isan Aſsin your mouth, 

Tell me quickly, Or — 

Roger, Why, Sir, you are ſo impatient you will not hear me 2 

Stanf, Faith bur I will ſpeak, 

Roger, Not to boaſt of my diligence, which, though Ifay it, 
IS 23S Much ——- 


Stanf, You 


be It pertinents. 23 
Stanf, You Dogg tell me quickly, or Tle cut your Eares 
ou have? 


Stanf, It I were not in haſte, Sirrak 4 T'de reach you to know 
your Man, and who you may put-your Tricks en, you impudenr 


off, | 
is jo Why Mr, Zowe!, wou'd have you come to him z What 
wou'd y 


Raskal, | As Stanford 
Rog. Death ! That I ſhou'd fad impertinence in) going ont, 
others, and not (ee itin my felt, enter Wood- 


Woed, Dear Fack, thy humble Servant : - How \ cock, 
doſt doe 5 My Footman told me, he ſaw thy Man come in here, 
which made me believe I ſhou'd find thee here z and I had nor 
power to ſtay from thee, my Dear Bully-Rock, for I can enjoy 
my ſelf-no where ſo well as-in thy Company : Let me kiſs thee 
Dear Heart; 'Gad I had rather kiſs thee then any Woman, 

Stan, This is beyond all Example: Oh horrid ! his kindneſs is 
2 greater perſecution then the Injuries of othets, 

Wood. Vie tell thee, Dear Heart, I love thee with all my heart: 
thou art a man of Sence, Dear Rogue,l am infinitely happy in thy 
Friendſhip, for I meet with ſo many impertinent ſally Fellows 
every day, that a man cannot live in quiet for e'm : Dear Heatt, 
For between you and I, this Town is more peſter'd with'idle Fel- 
lows, that thruſt themſelves intoCompany, then the Country is 


with Attorny'sz Is it not Fack? (Exit Roger, 
Stan, Yes ! I have too much reaſon to believe you; a Curſe on 
( A4ſide, 


ou, 

Woed, Ay, Did not T tell you ſo, Fack! ha? bur this is not 
my buſineſs - Dear Raſcal Kiſs me, I have a ſecret to impart to 
thee, bur if it take the leaſt Ayre, I am-undone : TI have a project 
in my head ſhall raiſe me 20000 1, I know you will promiſe te» 
creſy, dear heart, 

Stan. Dow't trouble me with it. 

Wood, No, it concernes thee Man-: why, thouſhalt go halles 
with me, Dear Hearr, 

Stan, For Heaven's (ſake, Sir, don't truſbic with me, I have a 
faculty of celling all I know: I cannor help ir, 

Word, Oh !. Dear Bully-Rock , that Wheadle won't {pol 

£L 
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Don't I know tho11 art a Man of Honour ; and beſides, (@ re- 
ſerv'd, that thou w'it ſcarce tell a ſecret to thy Fiiend, 

Stan, Sir, I am unhappy in your good opinion, this is beyond 
all ſuffrance, 

Wood, No, Faith, Dear Fack, thou deſerv'ſt it 5 but my pro- 
ze is this, d'yee (ee, 

Stanf, Well! I am ſo tormented with Impertinent Fellowes, 
that I ſee there is no remedy, 

Wed, As 1 hope to Live, Fack, I am of thy Opinion: the 
truth on't is, 'tis intollerable, for a man can never be free from 
theſe Fooles in this Town, T like thy reſolution ſo well, that I 
am a Son of a Whore if 1 don't go along with thee! Ah how 
we ſhall enjoy ourſelves when we are both together, how we ſhall 
deſpiſe the reſt of the World : Dear Heart, (Enter Roger. 

Roger, O, Mr, YYoodcock ! Poet Ninny is gone to the Roſe Ta- 
verne, and bid me tell you, he has extraordinary bufineſs with you, 
and begs you wou'd make all poſſible haſt ro him, 

ood, O Dear Raſcal, kiſs me ! thou art the honeſteſt Fellow 
in the World : Dear Fack, I muſt beg thy pardon for a tew mi- 
murtes, but I hope thou'le nor take it 1ll ; why 'tis about buſineſs 
Dear Heart, you know we muſt not negle& that, 

Stay, O no Sir, by no meanes, 

Word, Nay, DearRogud, be not angry, prethee kiſs me; as 1 
hope to live, Tle return immediately, Dear Fack, thy humble 
Servant —-— (Exit Woodcock. 

Stan, This is a lucky Accident, 

Roger, Sir, | was fain to fin a little for you, and get rid of him 
by this lie, 

Stan, Well ! this ſhall excuſe all your fo:mer Errors, 'Ile a- 
way, tor fear ſome other fooles ſhou'd find me our, (Exennt. 


SCENE 
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Enter Emilia, L3, Vaine (following her up and down) after 
, them, Carolina, Lovel, 


Carol, Does ſhe not Teaſe her bravely Love? © * 

Lov, Admirably ! 'Oh that Srauford were here! * 
ift were for nothing but to ſee a fellow-ſufferer. 

La, Vain, Then Madam, will your aries be leas'd to ler 
me wait on you to 2 Play, there are two admirable Pl es. at borh 
Houſes ; and ler mie relf you, Madam, Sir Poſitive, that thder- 
ſtands thoſe things as well as any man in Fnelaxrd, (ayes, T atm a 
oreat Judge, 

Emili, Madam, I beſeech you ask me no more queſtions, 1 
tell you, I had as live ſtand among the tabble, to fee a Jack-pud- 
ding eate a Cuſtard, as trouble my ſelf ro ſee a Play, 

La'Yain, O Fy Madam ! a young Ladyand. hate Playes, why 
T'le tell you, Madam, ar one Houſe thete is a huge Two handed 
Devil, and as brave a Fat Fryer as one wou'd with to ſee in a Sum- 
mers-Day; and a delicate Machin, as they call it, where one fits 
and fings as fine a Song: And then at tother houſe there's a 
rare Play, with a Jigg in't, would do your hart good to lee it; 
bur if there were nothing elſe in't, you might have your four 
Shillings out in Thunder and Lightning 3 andlet me tell you, 'tis 
as well worth it as one Penny's worth another, 

Emil, What have I done ? _ | 

Stanf. Am T trapan'd into Womens Company ** - 0fers to go 

Lov, Hold, hold, hold, Madam, here's Mr, Stawford , out , Lov, 
. defires to kiſs your hands, . * | | * layes hola 

Emili,l am in that diſorder that never Woman was,” of him, 

La. Y ain. O Mr. Lovel ! ſhe's falling into afirot anEpilepſy: 
help all co hold her, lend me a Knife to cyt her, Lace,, 

Stan, This is worſe then'all the reſt, TNT NN 

Lovel to Let me ſpeak with you. in the next Room in pri-- 
La Fain, )vate, 


La, Y ain. Sir, your moſt obedient ſeryant : I ſhall be glad of 
any occaſion to retire with one , for whom T have fo great-ag+ 
aﬀection, 


E Lov, 
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Lov,io [ For Heaven's ſake follow me, or ſhall be in anill 
Carolins, condition, 

Caro, I find you are an Etrant Hippactite, but Tle take you 
at your word for once, (Ex, Lov. La. Vain, and Carolina. 

Emili, 1 am the greateſt obje& of pity ; Stanford aud Emilia 
chart was ever ſeen : I am never free from , walk ap and aown , 
thele Tmportunate Fooles. ) and take little matice 

Stan, Tam not leſs afflicted, and have as of one another, \ 
much need of pitty too, 

Emil. Ifind no poſsibility of reliefe, but by leaving the World 
that is ſo full of (dl. 

Stan, Who would live in an age,when Fooles are Reverenc'd, 
and Impudence Eſteem'd. 

Emil. To (ee a Fellow but the other day content with humble 
Linſey Woolſey, now have variety of Vefts, Perriwiggs and 
Lac Linnen, 

Stan, One, that but the other day, could eat but one meal a 
day, and that at a three-penny Ordinarv z now ſtruts in State , 
and talks of nothing bur Shatrellin's and Letronds, 

Email, In (o corrupt an Age, when a'l mankind flatter the 
greateſt, and oppreſs the leaſt; when to be juſt is to be out of 
tathion, and co betray a friend is lawtul Cunning, 

Stanf. This is pleaſant for her to ſpeak againſt theſe ( 4ſae, 
things, as if ſhe were not as bad as any one: Who wou'd live in 
ſuch a treach'rous Age, to ſee this Gentleman that Courts the 
rother Gentleman's Wife. meet him and embrace him; and ſwear 
he loves him above the YVorld: and he poor fool dotes extream- 
iy upon him that does the Injury, 

Emil, Now has this Fellow a deſign to have me think (af6de, 
him VVifſe : but wiſdome and honeſty are fool'd out of Counte- 
nance, 

Stan. Now the illiterate fool deſpiſes Learning 

Emil. May, among the learn'd themfelves, we find many that 
Te great Schallers by Art, are moſt abomigable Fooles by Na- 
ture, 

| Stan, This thall not perſyade me to believe ſhe is not Imper- 
einen, Sherk: (aſde, 


Emil, Now 


en £7 oe err ry yo 


t Þ be 
T; 
ha 
E 
x 
[ 
t 
5 
; 


The Impertinents, ' 27 


Emil, Now the qualifications of a fine Gentleman are to Eate 
A-la-mode, drink Champaigne, Dance Jiggs, and play at Ten- 
Ais, 

Stanf. Tolove Dogs, Horſes, Hawkes, Dice and Wenches , 
Come Wit, break Windows, beat a Conſtable, Iy with his Semp- 
ſtreſs, and undoe his Taylor, it diſtracts me to think on't, 

Emil. Now does he delire to be taken fora diſcreet fellow , 
bur this-will or do, | (Aſide, 

Stan. What relief can I expe in this age, when men take as 
much paines to make themſelves fooles, as others have done ro 
ger wiſdome, 

Emil, Nay folly is become as natural to all mankind as luſt, 

Stay, VYhat ſhall I do? Whither ſhall I turne me to avoid 
theſe Fooles. 

Lov, Now let's flip e'm | 

Caro, We hall have a very faire Courſe, Q Enter La, Vaine, 

Emi, O Heaven's ! Arethey here © 3 Ninny, Level 

Stan, What will become of me 7 and Carolina, 

Ninny t0o9O Madam, I'le tell you, Stanford pray hear once. 

Emilia. (Tis ſuch a thing ag never was in the World, 

La, Vain. Ay, pray Sir hear him, he's as pretty a Wit as any 
man in this Town, except Sir Poſitive I aſſure you, 

Stan, What are we condemn'd to ? 

Emil, To a worſe condition then Gally-flaves, 

Ninny.I was with my Bookſeller, Madam, with that Hetoick 
Poem, which I preſented to your Ladyſhip,as-ancarneſt of the ho- 
nour I have for youz But by the wayhe's an ignorant ingrateful 
Fellow,for betwixt you and I he has got ſome hundreds of pounds 
by ſome Plays and Poems of mine which he has Printed, And let 
me tel] you, ſome under the Names of Beaumont, and Fletcher , 

and Bey, Fohnſon too: but what do youthink, Madam I asked 
the Son of a Whore for this Poem 7 

Emil. O Inſufferable ! | 

Ninn, What think you Stanford * | 

(Lge hold of him 

Stan,. Let me go; Lhave no Judgment 1a theſe things, 

Nizs, But Ile you; There are not above 10, or 12000 Lines 
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inall the Poem: and 9s IT hope to beſav'd,T ask'd him bur twelye 
pence a line one line with another, | 

La. Vain, And teally, Sir, that's as reaſonable as he can poſſi- 
bly afford: e'w, take that from me ? L 

' Stan, O Devil? this is worſe then a Sheerneſs Ague : that 
will give a Man ſome reſpit between the Fits, 

Ninn, By my Soul, Madam, if he had been my Brother I wou'd 
not have abated him one penny 3 for you muſt know, there are 
many hundreds of Lines, that in their Intrinfick value, are worth 
ren {hillings a Line between Father and Son and the greateſt 
part of e'm are worth fire ſhillings a line-: but before George ve- 
ry few or none but are worth three ſhillings a line to the vetieſt 
Few int Chriſtendome z they have that ſale, thought, imaginati- 
on, power, ſpirit, ſoul, and Alamein e'm— ha! 

Emil, What does this concern me? ; 

Ninn, No, but Ile tell you, Stxford, prethee hear, as I hope-. 
for mercy this Impudent Rogue told me, he would not give me * 
two ſhillings for the whole Poem; an ignorant Puppy, @ fellow | 
of all the World I defignd ro make, for he might have ſold * 
theſe Books for three ſhillings apiece, and I would have help'd off . 
with 10000 of e'm, to ten thouſand of my particular intimate * 
Friends; belides, every one that had but heard of my name, - 
which are almoſt all the Kings SubjeRts , would have bought 
ſome; ſo that I ſhould not have got above fix or ſeven hun- 
cre] pound, and in a'fortnights time have made this fellow an Al- 
cerman : 1 hat ſuch ignorant Raſcalls ſhould be Judges of VVir 
or Sence, 

La, Vain, VVell Sir, we ſhall never have good Y Vor!ld unleſs 
the State Reforms theſe abuſes, | 

Nin». 'Tis vety true, Madam, for this is a thing is of Conſe- 
quence tothe whole Nation, Stanford. . 

— Stan, VVhat the Devil would you have 2 AmTrhe cauſe of this? 
| ny, No! Heav'n forbid 1 ſhould ſay fo: but Madam, I had 
forgot another Advantage he had had by this. 

Emil, Heay'n defend me ! this puts me beyond all patience, ' 

Ninn, Tie tell you; Stanford, prethee mind me a little, + 

Stay, Oh now Iam undone, ruin'd for ever, Sir Poſttivve's here, - 

Emwili O intollerable ! ( enter Sir Poſitive. 

i Sir Poſt, I 
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Sir Poſ, [ I heard your Ladiſhip was here and came to kifs 
to La, ain 5 your hand. 
Oh Staxford, art thou here? well, how doſt Cozin? 
I am. glad I have found you all rogether, I came to 
Preſent my Lady Yaine with a muſique I have made 
Which has that Invention in'r, I ſay no more but 
I have been this Moneth of making it, 
And you guſt know muſique is a thing I value m 
Self upon, 'tis a thing I have thought on, and conſider, 
And made my buſineſs from my Cradle, 

Loy, Come Madam, now they areſertl'd in their buſine(s,let's 
Leave e'm, 

Car. With all my heart, 

Sir Pof, Come ! you ſhall ſee ic, 

Emil, Cozen! Pray let it be another time, 

Sir Poſ, Nay, nay, never talk of that, you ſhall (cer now, 
And let me tell you I have as much power of Invention 
In muſique as any man in Eme/and: Come in, 

Stanf. O Heav'n,when ſhall we be} Enter Fidlers and play ari- 
deliver'd from thele tools * {diculous piece of muſique. 

Sir Poſ How do you like it Sta»ford, is it not well! what (ay 
you Cozin, hat 

La, Ya, Indeed Sir Poſitive, it's very agreeable. 

Sir Poſ, Upon my honour this honeſt fellow plaid it with 2 great 
deal of glo'y, hes a moſt incomparable Bower, he has themoſt 
luſcious, the moſt luxurious bow-hand of any man in Ezrope, 
rake that from me, and let me tell you, if any man gives you a 
better account. of the Intrigue of the Violin, then I do, I am au 
Ou, 2 Puppy, a Coxcomb, a Logger-head, or what you will, 

Emil, Sure there is Magick inthis2 never to be free ? 

Sir Peſ. Magick * why doyou underſtand Magick 2 

Emzs!, No, no no, not I Cozen . O intollerable! 

Sir Poſ. I doy it you pleaſe talk of ſomething elſe, leave.thar 
to me, why I will diſcover loſt Spoons and Linnen, reſolve all 
horary queſtions, nay raiſe a Devil with Doctor Fauſt=s himſelf, 
if he were alive, 

Ninny tO we Woodcock a Poet? apimp is he not £ 
Lady Fain, þ, E 3 Sir 
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* Sir Poſ, Whoſe that ſpeaks of pimping there: well! though I 
ſay'r no man pretends toleſs then I do; but I cannot pals this by 
without manifeſt Injury to my ſelf, | | , 

Stanf. This Puppy rather then nor be in at all will declare 
himſelt a pimp, 

Lady Yaine, But Sir, are you ſuch a manner of man? 

Sir Poſ, Why Madam * did you never hearof metor this * 
. Lady YVaine, No Sir! it I had—— . 

Sir Poſ, If I had — ba,zha,ha==why Madam, where have you 
liv'd all this while, | 
La. Y ain, O fy upon him, Madam, I fhall loſe my reputation 


if Ibe ſeen in his Company, | 

Sir Poſ, Well! the pimps in this Town are a Company : of 
empty idle fellows, they have-no deſign in.'em, 

La, Yain, Sir, I am ſorry you are ſuch a kind of Man, but — 

Sir Faſ, Sorry! well! if I would bend my felf to't I would ſtarve 
all theſe Pimps, they ſhould not cat bread, but I am nor thought 
fit, | 

La, Ys. Sure you railly all this while. | 

Sir Poſ, Railly ! ha, ha, ha, Why there isnota Lady of Plea- | 
ſure from Blackwall to Twttle- Fields that 1am nor intimately ac- : | 
quainted with,nay that Idonot knoy the ſtate of her Pody front 
her firſt Entring into the Calling, 

La. Yain, O Madam !. I am undone, ruin'd for ever by being 
n his Company, 

Sir Poſ, Belidesfor dcbauching of Women, Madam, I am the 
I greateſt jonof a Whore in the World if any: one comes near me. 
I Burk | La, Fain, Out upon you, if you be ſuch a man 1 will have 
#2 nothing ro do with you, ſee me no more, I muſt look to my Ho- 
nour, my Reputation is dearer to me then all the VVorld. 1 
would not have a blemiſh in my Hononr for all the richesof the 
$113 Earth, this makes me ſo coverous of your Ladiſhips Company, a 
| i l | perſon. of ſo much Vertue and Honour, but for 8:r Poſitive 1 de- 


tye him z, forbear my preſence, you. will undoe my. Honour for: 
ever, | 
Sir Poſ, Oh what have I'done £ offers to 
Emil. O-howid Impertinence ! | £0 0ut, 


Sit 
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Sir Poſ. Nay, nay, Dear Cozen tay, and (ee us friends firſt, 
Mad:m, I beg a thouſand pardons: *Tis true, I ſaid no man in 
Eneland underſtood pimping better then my ſelf, but I meant 
the ſpeculative not the praQical part of pimping, * 

La, Ys, O that's ſomething, I aſſure you, it you had not 
brought your ſelf off well with your Speculation, I would never 
have fuffer'd you to have Practis'd upon me, for no VVoman in 
England galues her Honour more then[ do, 


Enter Bridget. 


Bride. Oh Madam, we muſt go to the Setting Dog and 
Partridge to ſupper to night, Maſter hiskin came to invite us, 
there will be the Blades,and we ſhall have a Ball, 

La, Yain, VVill there be none but our own Company ? 

Bridz, No Madam, 

La, Ys. VVell! Iam refolv'd not to fail if I can by any means 
get rid of Sir Poſitive, for I love meat and dtink and fidles, and 
{uch merry Gentlemen with all my hearr, 


Enter VVoodcock. 


Word. Your ſervant Dear Hearts, Madam, 
Emilia 1 kiſs your hand: Dear Fack. 

Emilia, Nay, now it is time to ſhift for our (elves, 

Wood, My Dear Bully-Rock can[I ſerve thee in any thing £ 

S1anf, Nay, then fare you well, ——{ mil, and Pon, run 
out at ſeveral doors, 
the Impertinents di» 
vided tollow 'em 
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 AcTt. II. 


— — 


Enter Stanford, Emilia, S;r Poſitive, Lady Vaine, 
Woodcock and Ninny, 
s 

Sir Poſ. F Ay then Cozen, I am an Aſs, an Ideor, 2 
Blockhead and a Raſcal, if I don't under- 
ftand Drammatique Poetry of all things in 
the World; why this is the onely thing I 
am eſteem'd for in England, 

Emil. I can hold no longer, afde, 
This Rudeneſs of yours amazeth me; "Tis beyond all Example, 
muſt we be perpetually perſecuted by you and your Crew, .For 
Heav'ns fake leave me, 

Sir Poſ, Ha,ha, ha: Coz, thou raillieſt well ; "Tis true, Woodcock 
and Vinny will be a little troubleſome ſometimes 3 but 'ifaith 
they are very Honeſt fellows 'Give e'm their due. 

Emil. Oh abominable! Worſe and worſe. 

Stanf. to y Gentlemen! what Obligation have we to indure 
Ninny and Fyour tolly any longer, muſt we be forc'd to leave the 
Wood. Worldtor ſuch importunate fools as you are ? 

Ninny, What a Devil ayles he 2 he's mad; who does he 
mean by this? ; 

Wood, Nay faith I don't know, I am ſure he does not mean me, 
Dear Hearr, 

Ninny, Nor me neither ; -Take that from me, 

Wood. Fack it thou wilt leave the World, Ile go along with 
thee 25 I told thee, Dear Heart ; but who is't troubles thee now 
Bully-Rock 2 

Stayf. All of ye, yearea pack of the moſt inſupportable fools 
That e're had breath, I had rather be at a Bear-Garden 
Then be in your Company, 

Ninn, Ha,ha,ha: This is very pleaſant ifaith : Call the greateſt 
VVis and Authors of the Nation fools, Ha, ha, ha, That's 
good faith, 
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Wood. Nay, perhaps the greateſt men of the Age: you are a 

oreat Judge indeed, 8&c, 

| Lady Yaine. Nay Sir Poſitive een leave her (don't be trouble- 
ſome) fince ſhe defires you: Come Madam, Ile wait pon you, 
whicher you pleaſe: wee'l enjoy our ſelves in private, 

Emil, This is worſt of all; Do Wu think 1 can ſuffer the 
Noyſe of your Tongue forever with patience? = 

La. Vain, O' my Conſcience Sir Poſrive ſhe's diſtraed, 

Sir Poſ. Yes Madam, if I be a judge the is, and I defie any one 
to deceive me in this, 

La, Y aine. It muſt be fo, fot ſhe has a vaſt deal of wit, and 
great wits you know have always a Mixture of Madneſs, 

Sir Poſ. Well Madam ! I found that by my ſelf, for I was abone 
three years agoas mad as ever man was; I '[cap'd Bedlam very 
narrowly, tis not above a twelve-moneth fince my brains were 
ſert'd again: Bur come, Madam, I'le wait on your Ladiſhip, for 
ſhe do'snot deſerve the honour of ſuch Com 


Ta...” 3. 
. La, Fain, What ſhall I do? to get rid of Ni, 1 Qull'nfs wy 


aſhgnation, if I donor, 

Sir poſ. Come, Madam —— 

Fare youwell! fince you are no better Company 
Ex. Sir Poſ, and La, Vain, 

Ninn, So, (0, now we ſhall be alittle at reſt: for let me cell you 
Madam, though Sr Poſitive be a rare man, yet my Lady Yaine is 
a little coo talkative, and there can be no greater Trouble to one 
of ſence then that, 

Emil, You are the moſt imperrinent of all Mankind, 

Ninn. Oh Madam! you are pleas'd to ſay ſo —— —— 

Emil, You ate a moſt abominable fool, and the worſt Poet in 
Chriſtendom : I had rather read the Hiſtory of Toms Thumb then 
the beſt of your Poems. 

Ninn, Oh Madam! you are pleaſant, but this won't pals, 

Emil, Such ridiculous infipid Rhimes are you Authot of, 
That am confident you are that incorrigible ſcribbler that fur- 
niſhes the —_— of this Ward. top wiadw ale 

Ninn. Ha, ha, ha, &c, Madam: as to breath you dro 
very well, this is the pretty'ſt humour inthe World. 


F Enter 
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Enter Lovell and Carolina, 


Stanf, O Heav'n ! what will become of me? 

Car, Is nor this extremely pleaſant * 

Lov, There was never any thing equal tot, 

Emil, Your Vetſes are ſuch as Schooboyes ought to be 
whipp'd for. 


Ninn, This will not ftir meg Madam, I know you are not 1n 
Earneſt, 

Emil, And your Playes are below the Dignity of a Mounte- 
banks ſtage. Salvator Winter wou'd have refus'd them, 

Ninn, Nay, Madam, never talk of that, I'le ſhew you. a Play 
I have about me: Come, Madam, wee'l read it, here's the moſt 
lorious conceits, the moſt powerful rouches,in a word, 'tis a Flay 
that ſhall Readand AR with any Play that ever was botn,I mean, 
conceived, 

Wood, Come on Fack ! | 

Stanf. Ah! Dear Lovel! uſe ſome means fox. my delivery, or 
I am ruin'd for ever: for if Iſhou'd go they woy'd not leave me, 
they are ſo barbarouſly cruel in their perſecutions. S5- 

Wood. Nay, never ſpeak of that Madam, before George you 
will bring your Judgement in queſtion if you condemn Nizny's 
Playes Dear Heart, | ly 4 

Emil, Away you Coxcomb, you are ten times amore Ridicu- 
lous 'Squire then he's a Poer, | 

Word, Ha,ha,zha, By the Lord Harry this is a Rtrapge humour 
of hers as ever I law in my life: Well Madam you will haye your 
frolick, but come Nznsy, wee'l e'en take our leaves. 

Ninn, Ay, ay, come, your hurble ſervants, 


Wood. Your ſervant, Dear Hearts, this is the pleaſant'f humor 
in the World, 


Nin, Ay, 's't not? ha, ha, ha 5 
Ex, Ninn, and. Woodcock laughing, 


Stanf. O Friend, Thave been more inhumanely us'd then ever 
Bawd was by the fury of the 'Prentices, 


. £ov, Still 1 ſay laugh at 'em as 1do, | 
peo Car,Ler's 
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' +Car, Let's leave 'em Zowell, for they are in ſuch humour, 
they are onely fit for one anothers Company. 
Lov, With all my heart, Madam — ZEx,Lovell & Carglina) 
Emil, Well! I will leave the World immediately, 
Stanf, Which way do you intend to go? 
- Emil, Why doyonask 2 
Stanf. That | may be ſute to take another way, | 
Ewil, Nothing could ſo ſoon perſwade me to tell you as thar. 
Stanf, Whatare they gone? they have lock'd the door too ! 
Emil. I wonder what they leave us alon? for, 
Stanf., Heay'n knows, unlels it be co be troubleſome to one an- 
other as they have beento us; They walk up and 
Emil, Iam ſure I have moſt reaſan to fear it, )down and take lit- 
Stanf, You moſt reaſon? when did you ſee /tle notice of one 
2 man ſo fooliſh as a Woman ? another, 
Emil, WhenlI (ee you. 
Stanf. ' No, no, none of our ſex will diſpute folly with yours, 
Emil, That's hard, Ifiad nothing bue Owls among the beſt of 
you your youag men are all poſitive, forward, conceited Cox- 
combs, and your old men all formall nothings, that wou'd have 
their ſullen gravi'y miſtaken for wiſdom, 
Stanf. This is not altogether ſo much Impertinence as I ex- 
&ed from one of your (ex, but let me tell. you, I have too often 
{uffer'd by Women, nat to fear the beſt of 'em, there being no- 
thing to be found in molt of the ſex, but vanity, pride, envy and 
hypocrifie, uncertainty and giddineſs of humour, the furious de- 
fires of the young make 'em fit to be ſeduc'd by the fleſh, as 
the envy and malice of the old prepare 'em to be led away by 
the Devil, | 
Emil, 1 muſt confeſs I don't perceive yet that you are alcoge- 
ther ſo ridiculous ag the reſt of Mankind, but let me tell you, 
I have Reaſon to fear you will be ſo, perhaps your impertinence 
is an Ague that haangs yol by fits, | 
-'Stanf, T hat diſeaſe in-thte beſt of Women is quotidian, and if 
you be not infected, you mult be the moſt Extraordinary Woman 
in the World, 
Emil, I would give Money to ſee 2 man that is not ſo as the 


Rabble do, to ſee a Monſter lance all meg I have/ever ſeen are 
F 2 moſt 
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moſt intolerable Fops,would it not diſtrat one to ſee Gentlemen 
of 5c00 1, ayear write Playes, and as Poets venture their Repu- 
xations againſt a ſum of Money, they venture theirs againſt No- 
thing, others learn Ten years to play o the Fiddle and to Paint, 
and at laſt an Ordinary Fiddler or Sign-Painter that makes it his 
busneſs ſhall out-do 'em all, 

Stanf, This looks like ſence, 1 find ſhe does underſtand ſome- 
thing: aſide. 
. Emil. Others after twenty or thirty years ſtudy in Philoſophy 
arrive no further then at the Weighing of Carps,the Invention of 
2 travailling Wheel,or the poiſoning a Cat with the oyle of 
Tobacco, theſe are your Wits and Vertuoſo's, 

Stef, I muſt confeſs this is not fo ill as I expeRed from you ; 
but it do's not leſs diſtrat me to ſee a young Lady fall in Love 
with a vain empty fellow not worth a Groat, perhaps for dancing 
of a Jigge, or finging of a Stanza of faſhionable Non-ſence, 
znother on the contrary ſo inſatiably coverous, for money, to 
marry old age, infirmiry, and diſcafes, and the ſame bait thar per- 
ſwades 'em to Matrimony ſhall entice 'em into Adultery. 

Emil, This is not ſo foppiſh as I beliey'd, yer though this be a 
great Truth, *tis a very impertinent thing of you to tell me what 
I know already, 

Stanf, Hov the Devil ſhould 1 know that, I am ſure not many 
1 your ſex are guilty of ſo much diſcretion as to diſcern theſe 
things, 

Emi. lam fare you have not much that cannot diftinguiſh 
between thoſe that have and have nor. 

Strenf. I muſt confeſs Tam a lictle ſurpriz'd to find a Woman 
have ſo little yanity, I could never indure the Society of any of 
the ſex better then yours, 

Emil, To be plain with you, you are not ſo troubleſome a 
Fop as I have ſeen, 

Stanf. What the Devil makes me think this Woman not im- 
' pertinent® and yer Icannot help it, what an OwlamT? aſide, 

Emil, I have been ſo cruelly tormented, and without inter- 
mr oy this mn cnn wage to me, 
tanf, ſhould «4 thus, but Te k 

folly tomy U ————=—  - ' fs. 
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I can bear this with a little more patience, but if you. (7#ber. 
ſhould grow much Impertinenc, I ſhou'd veneure to break; opt 
the Doote for my Liberty, I can aſſure you, 

Emil. Pray Heaven you don't give me the firſt occaſion (robime,. 
Well I know not what's the matter, but Llike this man range- 
ly z but, What a Fool am I £ 

Stan. Huw like a Woodcock am I inſaar'd; a (Trhinſl 
Curſe on Lovel for leaving me alone wirh her, (to bin 

Emil, VV hat do they intend to keep us priſoners foxever.. 

Stan, Icare not how ; (Apoae.. 

I think they intend to deal with 'us as they do- wich (To ber, 
Juries, ſhut us up till we agree of our Verdi, 

Emil. That ___ be longer then the Seige of Troy: laſk- 
ed. 

Stan, This is not half ſo bad though as our late perſecurions,,. 
That's one Comfort. 

Emil, It fares with me like one upon a Rack, that is lirde- 
+ looffen'd from his paines; 'tis pleaſure to himwhen he compares 
his tormencs, though thoſe he has left may be intollerable: 
r00, 

Stanf. In this we agree, though-/in nothing elle, 

Emil. I wow'd to Heaven we did in all chings y Fam _ 
rormenced with my (elf, that am forc'd by the Ridiculous C 
of Women to difſemble, and that way indure my own foppery—— 
Ah dear Stanford, ( Afede.. 

Stanf, How now 1 ſhe ſmil'd, and ſuddenly cheok'd the Lti- 
berty ſhe took, (Aſide, 

Emil. "OHewwes 11 fear he has diſcover'd ſomething, ( Apde, 

Stan, There muſt be ſomething in't\, 1 like her very well, 
but am reſoly'd not to diſcloſe it what e're comes on't; for, that 
will make her vain, though ſhe be not already, (afode.. 
- Emili, Why don't you break open the door, Si, 

Stan, I don't find mnch reaſon for't ver. 

Emili, I could find in my heart to give you enough, 
Stan, Nay, I doubr not bur 'tis in your Nature. Wharean 
the meaning of this be * Is there nothing but Riddle in-Wo— 


man? | (ofbde,.. 
#oger, Hole,, 
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- Reger,” Hold, hold, Mr, Huff: : my (Enter Huffe and #nlocks 
Maſter charg'd me of all men living to Joke door,and Roger after 
keep you out of his ſight. him, & lays hold on him, 

Huffe, Prethee ſtand by you ſawcy Coxcomb, 

- Roger, Nay, Sir, be not {o boiſterous , - upon my word you pals 
no further, 

Huffe, Prethee (dear Roger) do'nt put this upon me, 

Roger, My Maſter ſayes it coſts him two pieces a time t0 be 
rid of you, 4 

Huffe, Prethee let me go, and you ſhall go my halfes, ' 

Roger, Are, you in earneſt* (+2 

Huffe, Yes upon, my Honour, I, 

Roger, Nay then ſpeed yee, but be ſure you finke no- 
thing, (exit Roger, 

Huffe, 1 warrant you. | 

Stan, Is he here! hold, hold, hold, here's: your two peices , 
don't trouble. me now. 

Heſſe, Your humble Servant, Tle returne e'm again to mor- 
row without faile: Ha! Dothey come fo eafily z thereare more 
from whence theſe came: O Sir, Ile tell you, I have had 'the 
ſcyereſt fortune that ever man had, 

Stan, Away, away, 

Huffe. For Heaven's ſake hear, it's the moſt prodigious thing 
you ever heard, 

Emil, What will this World come to? 

Huffe, I was playing at: Back-Gammon tor my Dinner, which 
I won; and trom thence we came to five up for half a'piece; of 
the fuſt ſer | had three for love and loſt it: of theſecond I Gam- 
mon'd him, and threw Doublers at laſt, which you know made ' 
tou:, and loſt that too z of the third I won never a Game, | 

Stanf, O Devil ! Is this the Miraculous thing you would tell 
me, Fare-well, | | 

Haffe, Hold, hold, Sir ! you don't hear the endion't, 

Stan, Nordo Ldchire it, Sir, TR2 

Huffe; Vie tel] you, Sir, of the fourth ſet I was four to rwo, 
and tor the laſt game my Tables were fll'd ip, and I had born 
my xatce odd men, fo that you know I tad two upon every 
point, 
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Emili, O infufferable ! though I feel enough mv. ſelf, yer 1 
cannot-but pitty Srenford, +.» (to ber ſelf. 
Stan, O Damn'd Impettinerice !* Str, I cell you, 1 don't under- 
ftand Back-Gamon, 
Heffe, Not underſtand Back- Gamon : Sir, that you may un- 
derſtand well what I ſay, Ile tell you what Back-Gamop is. 
Emili. This is worſe then t'orher ; ſure Stanford has ſome 
Charme about hitn', that "I can ſuffer this rather - then leave 
him, (0 ber (elf. 
Stan, I defire none of your Inſtruſtions, ; 
Huffe, Well: then as I was a ſaying, I had juſt tvo upon 
every point, and he had two Men to-enters,and as the Devil 
wou'd have it, my next throw was Size-Acez he enter'd one of 
his Men a Size; then Mr, Stanford, to fee the Damid tuck 
pre, I threw Size-Sinke next, and the yery next: throw he en- 
rer'd upon a Sink, and having his Game very backward, won che 
Game, and afterwards he Set ſo, that I loſt every-peaoy-.) |... 
Stanford, This will diſtrat ney V Yhat the Devils this ta 
me? rf 
Hyffe, No : butdid you eyer hear the like in your life £: 
Stay, This puts me beyond all patience, | 
Huffe, But this was not all; for juſt in the Nick, came ſhe 


that Nurs'd my three laſt Childrenthar werg born NT 
not 
Ido m 


tock,, and rhrearen'd to turn e'm upon my hands if I 
ay her. —— Faith Mr, Stanford three Pieces more will 
ofineſs, upon my Honour Tie pay you to morrow : Come will 
you Communicate * | 
Stan, Yes that, that's fitter for you, - gin of; 
*Heffe: VVhat is that Dear Heirt * a 
Stanf. 'Tis that Sir, —————————(tik hm. 
Heffe, Thar: Sir, I don't underſtand you; if you go to that 
Sir: There's a buſineſs indeed, V.Yhat, do you mean by this * 
VVhart would you make aquartel, Sir? You'l never leave theſe 
wicks: 1 have cold you of e'm often'enough, | What the, Dey 


do'you thtan by* chat *- * xy 
Stan, Let this expound my meaning, — (Kicksbim agen- 
- Huffe, 'Slife,Sir, I don't underſtand you :, and-ye talk of theſe 
things,/aud theſe buſineſſes, Sir, I'de have you know, I ſcorn " 
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be kick'd 2s mnch as any man breathing}, Sir; and you be 
that Sport, your Servant, your Servant, Si, 


Enter Roger 4t the Door, 


Rover, Come Mr, Heffe, Divide, ; 

Huffe, Divide! There's one for you, for two of Gives Roger 
em was all I got. | 4 Kick. 

Roger, This you might have kept to your ſelf if you had pleas'd, 


' bar, D'ye think Ile be ſerv'd thus? 


Huffe. Let me go, 

Roe. Tie not leaveyou ſo. (Exit Roger 4nd Huſte, 

Emil, Why do'nt you go ? the Doores open now, Sir, - 

Sten, lam affraid 1 hall light into worſe Company, 

Emili, O Sir, that's impoſlible ! 

Stay, How vain 'this is of you z now would you give me a 
fair eccaſton to flatter you, þu: I can aſſure you, you ſhall mils of 
your defign, 3, fi} 4 

Emil, Well, this is an extraordinary man I love the (ape 

m, 


very ſightof him: I wonder, Sir, you'l be ſo foppilh to (To 


imagine I love to be flatter'dz I hate flatterers worſe then our 
new Poets. 
Stan, What an Owle am I tolike this Woman! ſure I am 
bewirch'd, Ah ak | 
Emil, I Well, Sir, Parewell: and yet 1 would not $ She offers 
Aſide, 3 leave him, t0 go out. 
Stan, You'd en as good ſtay, Madam, while you are well - 
you may perhaps if you go, incounter ſome of your, Perſecu- 
tors, Bk %f 
Emil. T'de rather ſtay here then venture thatz wy trouble is 
aot here ſo mſapporrable, | 
Stn, She muſt be a rare Woman ! (Afar. - 
Nor perhaps is qor like to be, unleſs it comes from your, (To her. 7 
ſelf : Bur I think there's leſs vahity in you then in moſt women I | 
have ſeen. Co 11 | 
Emil, This is a moſt excellent perſon, | Aſode, 
Stay, Dear Emilia, & ſide, 


O 


LC 
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O Heaven! Is he here”. (Exter Sir Poſitive, 

Sir Poſit, Fack , Hark ye. 

Stax, For Heaven's ſake! I have buſineſs, 

Sir Poſit, "Tis all one for that, Sir Why Ile tell you, 

Stan, Another time I beſeech you don't interrupt me now, 

Sir Poſit, 'Faith but I muſt interrupt you, 

Emilia. What can be the matter he liſtens to him. (Aſide. 

Stax. 'Slife, Why ſhould you put this upon me now, 

Sir Poſit, It you retuſe me , Tle blaſt your Reputation, 

Stan, What ſhall I co ? though this be a Coxcombly- 
Knight, yer the Puppies ſtoutz are you ſo cunning in ( To him, 
perſecuting me, to put a thing upon me [ cannot retnſe : well 
Ur, remember this, | 

Emil, What can this mean ? (Aſide, 

Stan, Come, Sir, I'le follow you, but a Curſe upon you for 
finding me out : Madam, afloon as I have diſpatch'd this buſt- 
neſs, 'tis poſſible I may ſee you agen, 

Emih But 'tis not, Te aſſure you Te never ſee the Face of 
one, that has ſo lirtle ſence to be ſeduc'd by ſuch an Ideot as 

' that is, 

Stanf, How ridiculous is this of you, to Judge of a thing be- 

| fore you know the Bottom on'r. 

Sir Poſit. Come, Stanford, 'prethee come away (Excunt, 

Emil. Have | found you? this Fellows as bad as any, and 
without doubt did but Counterfeit his humour, to infinuate him- 
ſelf into my good opinion, What lucky Accident is this has 
.undeceiv'd me? I felt a paſſion growing in me might elſe have 
prov'd dangerous —— Luce — + (enter Luce, 

Luce, Madam, 

Emil, Fetch my Hoods and Scarfes , Ile take a walk in the 
Fields, (exit Luce, 

Caro!, How Siſter ! What have you loſt your Gallant ? 

Em4 . 

Emil. O Siſter, I thank you for locking me up with that Fel- 
low; well, the time may come when I may be quit with 
you, (exit, 


Carol, I wonder how the Door came open, I believe _ 
; G $ 
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bas been hate bickering betwixt e'm: but, 1 find my Sifter 15 
Conqueror, and your Friend is fled for the ſame, 

Low, Fare well he, let us mind ovr ſelves, Come, Faith 
Madam, Why ſhould you and I hover fo long about this M:- 
trimony ; Like a Caftof Faulcons about a Hern that dare not 
ſtoop. | 

= ol, O Sir, the Quarry does not Countervaile the Dan- 
ger, 
© Lov, Ile warrant you, Madam; ' but let's railly no longer , 
there is a Parſon ar Knights-bridge that yoakes all ſtray People 
together, we'll tro him , he'l diſpatch us preſently, and ſend ys 
away as lovingly as any two Fooles that ever yet were con- 
demn'd to Marriage, 

Cayo. I ſhould be inclinable enough to caſt my ſelf upon you 
but I am affraid you are gone fo far with my Lady Yazre, you can 
never come off with Honour : Beſides, I ary ſure, what e're you 
ſy, you cannot ſa ſoon forger your kindneſs to her ; and it af- 
ter we are yoak'd, as you call it ,* you ſhouid draw that way, 1 
ſhould draw another, and then our Yoak would go neer to 
Throttle us. 

Lowel, Faith ſome would think it much the eafier if *twere 
wide enough to draw both wayes: But Madam, Will ycu never 
be ſerious with me 2 

Carol, 1 know you cannot love me, ſhe's your delight. 

Lov, Yes, yes, I delight in her as I do in the Tooch-Achez I 
iove her immoderately , as an Engliſh Taylor loves a French 
Taylor that's ſer up the next door to him, 

Carol, Sir, to keep you no _ in ſuſpence, I am teſolyd 
never to Many without my Fathers Conſent, 

Lov, Madam , Tle not deſpair of obtaining that. 

Carol, He has Vow'd never to Marry me till he has diſpos'd of 
my Elder Siſter, 

F Lov. Will you affure me to make me happy when that's 
one © 

_ Carol, I think I may ſafely promiſe any thing againſt that 
tume3 for, as long as my Siſter has theſe Mellanchollick-Hu- 
mors, ſhe's far enovgh from rhat danger, 


Lov, Tle 


Liv. Ile warrant you Tle make a Match yet between Srax- 
ford and her. 

Carol, That's impoſſible, unlefs you can alter their Natures , 
for though neither finds Impertinence in themſelves, they find 
it in one another : beſides, their very Principles are againſt all 
Society. 

Lov, Well, Madam, I have a way to make e'm ſtark mad in 
love with one anotherz-or atleaſt ferch e'm our of their Sullen- 
neſs: We will perpetually bait e'm with our Fooles, and by that 
we fhall either plague em our of their humour, or at leaſt make 
their tellow-ſufferings be a meanes to cndeare e'm oge to ano- 


ther, * (Excnnt, 


Enter Sir Poſitive, Standford, «nd two Clerks, 


Sir Poſt, Now will I firke my two Clerks, 

2 Clerk, Bur, Sir, before we engage, I would ſatisfie my Con- 
ſcience*whether the Cauſe be juſt or no 7 

Stan, Hang the Cauſe, we come to fight, 

Sir Poſit, Why, Tle tell you the Cauſe, Sir. 

Stan, By no meanes, Sir Poſitive, we come to fight here, not to 
tell ſorties. 

Sir Poſt, Wee'l fight rooz bur by your leave Te tell the 
Cauſe firſt, and you were my Father, 

Stan, Hold, Sir, think upon your Honour, this is no place for 
"Words; Let your Sword ſpeak your Mind. 

' «» Sir Peſit, Sir, by your Fardon, I am 1tefolv'd rofatisfie ems 
' no man 1n England knows how to manage theſe things better 
then my ſelf, rake that from me, ; 

Stan. O honid Impettinence, 1 fear theſe Fooles Tongues 
more then I can their *words, 

Sir Peſt, Sir, no man in Kygl/and would put up this affiont , 
Why look you, vir, for him to fit inthe Eighteen Pence Gallery, 
pray mark me, and rail at my Play alowd the firſt day, and did all 
that lay in his power to damn.it: And ler me tell you,Sir,if in 


Drammatick Poem there has been ſuch breaks, ſuch CharaRers, - 


ſuch Figures, ſuch Images,ſuch Heroick Patterns,ſuch Heights, 
| | G 2 ſuch 
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ſach Flights, ſuch Intrigues, ſuch Surprizes, ſuch Fire, Salc, and 
= ny; A Lam no Judge: I underſtand nothing in this World. 

Stanf. What a Caule his Valour has found out z and how 
he Canrs too; What an Owle was I to come along wit! him 3 
Sir Poſitive diſpatch, Come, come, Gentlemen, 

Sir Pof. Hold a little -— - 

2 Clerk, VVhy look you Mr, Timothy, this is a very honeſt 
and in enious Gentleman for ought I ſee, 

1 Clerk, *Tis true, I fate in the Eighteen Pence Gallery, but 
I was (o far from Railling againſt your Play , that I cry'd it up 
as high as I could, 

Sir Poſit, How high did you cry it up * 
. 1 Clark, Why as high as the upper Gallery, I am ſure of 
that, 


Stanf O Cowardly Curs! Will they never fight: Y'e ly, 
y'e did Rail at his Play, 

I Clerk, Sir, Te hold you twenty pound I don't lies Sir, 
Were you theres Did you hn me? This is the ſtrangeſt thing 
in the Wo Id. 


Stanf, Will nothing make theſe Rogues fight « You are 
both Kaſcally Cowards, 

2 Clerk, *Tis ſtrange you ſhould ſay ſo, you are very uncha- 
:1table ; Do you know either of us* 


Stan, Oh inſufferable ! What Sons of V Yhores has he pick'd 
up, and what an occaſion too £ 


Sir Poſe, V Vhy do youlay, you did not Railez Did not I ic 
juſt under you in the Pit < 

2 Clerk, Lord! VVho would expe&t to ſee a Poet in the 
Pitt at his own Play * | 


Sir Peſt, Did not «you fay , Fy upon't , that ſhall not 
paſs! 


$1ay, Gentlemen ! either Fghgquickly. — 


Sir Poſer, Hold hold, let him ſpeak ; VVhat can you lay.* | 
Do Gentlemen V Vrite to oblige the YVorld, and do ſuch as 
you tracuce e'm--ha | 

1 Clerk, Sir, Ile tell you, you had made a Lady in your Play 
ſo unkind to her Lover ( & methought. was a very honeſt 
well-meaning- Gentleman) to command him to hang himſelf ; 


Said 
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Said I then that ſhall nor paſs, thinking. indeed the Gentleman 
would not have done it, but he indeed did it, thea ſaid I fy up- 
on' t that he ſhould be ſo much over-taken, 

Sir Poſit, Overtaken! that's good 'itaith, why you had as 
eood call the Gentleman tool: and 'ris the beſt Charater in all 
my Play. De' think Tle put that up, 

1 Clerk, Not I Sir as | hope to live; I would got call the 
Gentleman Fool for all the World. but 'tis ftrange a man muſt 
pay eighteen pence, and muſt not ſpeak a word tort, 

Sir Poſ, Not when Gentlemen write; take that from me, 

2 Clerk, No, I would they would let it alonethen, (afide, 

Sir Poſ, But Svawford it would make an Authour mad to ſee 
the Invincible Ignorance of this age, now for him to hang him- 
ſelf at the Command of his Miſtreſs there's the ſurprize, and [le 
be content to hang my ſelf, if ever that was ſhewn upon a ſtage 
before, beſides 'twas an Heroick Cato-like Action, and there's 
great Love and Honour to be ſhewn in a mans hanging himſelf 
tor his Miſtreſs, take'that- from- me. 

Stanf, Q howid! this Magiſterial Coxcomb will defend any 
thing. | 

5 Poſ. What do you think Stanford, you are a great Judge 2 

Sranf. Ithink a Halter is not ſo honourable as a Ponyard, and 
therefore not (o fir tro expreſs Love and Honour with, 

Sir Poſ, Ha, h1, ha To fee your miſtakenow that's the one! 
thing in the Play I cook pains tor, I could have made it otherwiſe 
with eaſe, bur 1 will g:ve you ſeventeen reaſons why a Halter's 
better then a Ponyard. Fuſt, I'le ſhow you the poſture of hang- 
ing, look, d'ye mind me, it is the poſture of a Penſive dejedted 
Lover with his hands before him, and his head afide thus, 

Stayf. I would you had a Halter you would demonſtrate ir 
more cleerly, 

Sir Poſ. 'Faith, and wold I had, Vde ſhow it you to the 
life —— burſecondly — 

Stanf, Hold Sir — I am convinced, to our fighting bus neſs 
agen; but they have given you tull ſatisfaction, 

Let's away -— 

$ir Poſet. No, no, hold a little, 

Stanf, A Cutſe on him! did Thos Emilia for this * 

3 Si 
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Sir Pof, Sir, if you'l-fer your, hand to this Cenificae, 
be ſatisfy;d, otherwiſe you muſt take what follows; 5 

r Clerk, Sir! with all my heart, Fle do any thing to ſerye 
'Ou, 

: Sir Poſ, T had this ready on purpoſe, for I was reſolv'd if we 
had fought, and I had diſarm'd him, T'de have made him do't 
betore I'de have given him his |'fe; how do you write your felt © 

1 Clerk, Timothy Scribble 2 Juſtice of Peace his Clerk, 

Sir Poſit, Here read it, and (et your hand to it, 

t Clerk) I doacknowledge and firmly believe that the play of 
reads ) Sir Poſitive Att-all Knight, call'd the Lady in the 
Lobſter, notwithſtanding it was damn'd by the Malice of the 
Age. thall not onely read, bur it ſhall AR with any of Bey, John» 
ſons and Beawmon!'s and Fletcher's Plays. 

Sir Poſ. Hold,hold ! Vle have $hakeſpeares in,'slife I had like 
to have forgot that, 

1 Clerky With allmy heart, - 

reads £ I do likewiſe hereby arteſt that he is no Purloiner of 
other mens Works, the general tathe and opinion notwithſtanding, 
and that he is a Poet, Mathematician, Divine, Staresman, Lawyer, 
Phyſitian, Geographer, Muſitian, and indeed a Wmwms in Omnibus 
through all Arts and Sciences, and hereunto 1 have ſet my hand 
the ' day. of _ * 

1 Clek, With all my heart, 

Sir Poſ, Come Sir, do you Witneſs it. 

2 Cierk, Ay Sir. ( he fets bs hand, 

Sir Poſ, In preſence of Faceb Daſh, 

1. Clerk, Look you Sir I write an indifferent good hand, if you. 
1aveany occaſion to command me, inquire ar the'Stationers at” 
Fo:n:vals Inne ——- | 

Stanf, Why you Impucent Raſcals ! how dare you ; offers #0 
come :nto the Field * muſt I be diveregg thus long by ? kick 'em., 
you? es i eds 

Sir Poſ. Hold Stawford ! 1 carmot in honour ſuffer that now 
they are my Friends, and after this ſatisfaQion I am; bound in 1:0- 
nour to detend 'em to the laſt drop of blood, 

Stanf, O intolerable ! | 

1 Clerk, Sir.! I pray benot angry ! we did not come into _ 

| Fiel 
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| Fi to fight, but Maſter Dafþ ind T came © lay a match ac 
Trap-ball for # Diſh 6f Steakes at Gloſter-hall, "nd hete you 
found us, Felt 

Sir Poſ. Have you the Confidence to talk of Trap-ball be- 
fore me, nay, now you are my Enemies agen :: hark you Stax- 
ford Vieplay with *em Borh ed ane al I'was fo eminent 
at it when I was a School-boy, that Iwis call'd Ty2p Poſitive ll 
over the School, 

Stanf., Then farewel good Sir Poſutrve Trap, 

Sir Pof, Dear Staxford ſtay but one quarter of 'an hour, and 
you ſhall fee how Fle diſhonour 'em both at Trap-baſ —— 


They talk of Trap-ball, ha, ha, ha, | 

Stapf. 'Slite what will becomeot nfs: out of che field you in- 
conſiderable Raſcals, Muſt I be diverted thus by you -— 
(They tun ont, 
Extennt omnes. 


Enter Emilia an4 her Maid at one Door, Ninny 4an4 
Woodcock at t other, 


Emil, I thought we might have been free here: and here are 
theſe Puppy's, 

Woed. Let's aboard of 'em, who ee they are, fa, la, la, how 
now Dear Hearts* by the L, Harry its pity you thould walk with- 
out a Couple of Servants, here's a Couple of Bully-Rocks will 
ſerve your turn, as well as Two of Buckram, Dear Hearts. 

Emil, O Heaven! ——— ( aſode, 

Lace, Gentlemen this is very rude ! we (hall have them come 
ſhall chank yowtor'r. 

Ninn, As I hope to breath Ladies you look the pretty'ſt in 
Vizard Masks of any Ladies in England. | 

Wood. And now you talk of Masks, I'le ſhow you anadmirable 
| Song upon a Vizard Maska Dear Hearts, of Poec Ninny's 

making, 
' Emil, OhabominableImpudence ? 

Weed, But T muſt beg your pardon ithat 1 cannot fing ic, 
for I am hoarſe already with ſinging it to the Maids of Ho--* 
nour, 


Luce 
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Luce. You ſing it tothe Maids of Honour © "> 

Wood, But if | had a Violin here, no man in Eneland can ex- 
preſs 1ny thing more luſciouſly upon that then my telf, ask Nim- 
ny elſe, 

d Ninn, Yes Ladies! he has great power upon the Violin, he 
has the beſt double Relliſh in Gam-ur of any man in England, 
but for the little finger on. the tett hand no man in Earope out- 
does him, 

Wood. You may believe him, Dear Hearts, for he's a great 
Judge of Muſick, and as pretty a Poet as ever writ Coupler, 

Emil, O borrid! what's this * there'sno way to (cape, but to 
diſcover our ſelves. ( they pull off their masks, 

Niny, Emilia ! what ſhall I do? I am undone, ſhee'l never 
own me agen, | 

Emil. Farewel you Baboons, an4 learn betrer manners, 

Wood, *Slife ſhee'l take me tor a Whore-maſter, I am nipt 1 
the very bloſſome ot my hopes, 

Ninn, For Heav ns\{ake, parcon me Macam, 

Emil, Let me go. 

Wood, No Madam, wee'l wait on your Ladiſhip home 

Emil, This is worſe and worle, 


% 


Exter Huffe, 


Huff. Heart ! if 1 put up this, Vie give him leave to uſe me 

worſe then a Bayley that arreſts in the Inns of Courr, | 
Word, Why ! what's the matter ? 

Huff, "Slife kick a man of honour as I am, T'le piſtoll him 
piſſing againſt a Wall. 

Luce, Ay then or never tomy knowledge. 

Word. What's the bus'neſs Dear Heart, hah? 

Huff. Sir, Tle tell you. 

Em. Thisis a lucky Occaſion. | Ex. Emil. Luce. 

Nins. Ate you gone, Ile tollow you. Ex. Niny. 

Heff. 1 had occaftion tor tour or five Pieces to mzke up a Sum 
pi nd went to borrow it of him, and he like an uncivil fellow 
as he w1s == 


Word. What Gid he 2 


Huff. Why 
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_ Hoff. Why 1 did but turn my back, and he like an ill-bred 
for, gives me a kick or two of the breech, Tle cut his throarrif 
I ſhould meer him ia a Church, 

Wood, This will bean ill bus'neſs, IT am ſorry for my Friend 
Fack Stanford, — ———— for Maſter Huffes honour ( afide, 
is diſturb'd, and I fear hee'l revenge it bloodily , for he under- 
ſtands Punctilio's to hair, bur Ile. endeaygureo prevent it how- 
ever, 

Huff, It he be above ground Fle. cutt's. throat for's, Te teach 
him to uſe a man of honour thus, if he had pleas'd. he might 
haye dealt with me at another rate; as.I hope.to live I had a fight- 
ing $word by my ſide netr fix fooe long: atichat very'tine, and 
he to kick a man, P'ſhaw, He: does not:underſtand his bus'neſs, 
but I ſhall find him preſently, \ 121 Ex, Huff, 


Exter Ninny,” i ,- 


| OWN 2:1; $4 19 
: Nian, 'Pox on't Woodcock ſhe would: got let: me go-Mwich 
er, | = 

Wood, Prethee, Dear Heart, ſee if thou caoſt 'find [Fact 
Stanford in the Fields, while I go and ſee! if 1:can find; him 
11 the Town, andiSy fl] 7 > {1 

Ninn, What's the matter ? | 

Yood, Tis a buſineſs concerns. his life, De Hemt, ask no 
queſtions, but if you find him, bring him to the Sun, Exit: 

Ninn, What canithis bez O11 | 


But Ile go fee-if I:can find Him: our, 
So to be (ure of what. me now. in doubt 


Fin, At tertii, 
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AcT, IV. 


tt. 


Emer Lady Vaihe und Carobna, 


Ome Madam, I am not fo blind, but. I have 
diſcover'd ſomething. 
What haveyou difcover'd Madam © 
La. Fa,  #Ler me cell you, Madam, *tis not for your 
=: - hononr ro give meetings privately ro Ma- 
ſter Loveſ, | 

Car, Why Madam, if I ſhou'd, are you concern'd in it? 

La, Yain, Yes, Madam,firſt ig my good Wiſhes to your Ladi- 
ſhip, I would not have the World blame your Conduct, not that 
you ſho. have the eaſt blemiſh: in your honour, but that your 
Fame and Vertueſhou'd continue unſpotred and undefal'd as your 
Ladiſhips Beauty is, 

Car, Fear nor, Madam,Tle warrant you Tle ſecure my honour 
without your Inſtructions. 


Entir Lovell ſoftly, «nd comes juſt behind them, 


La, Yain, But, Madam, let me tell you agen, no Wotnan 
has really that right in Maſter Zove/ that I have : but he's a falſe 
Wretch Madam, he-has no Religion in him; if he had any Con- 
ſcience, or had aſed co have heard Sermons, he wou'd never have - 
been ſo wicked and perfidious toa poor Innocent Woman as Iam, 

Low, This is very fine i faith — to _ 

La.Y ain, Madam, he proteſted all the honourable kindnels in 
the World tome, and: hasreceiv'd Fayours from me, I ſhall nor 
mention at this time, and now he has rais'd the fiege from before 
me, and laid it to your Ladiſhip, 

Car, I cannot imagine what you mean by this? | 

L2, Ya, And Madam to conteſs my Weaknels to you, I muſt 
needs ſay, I love him of all meninthe World, 


Cor 
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Car, Well, Madam, fince you do, T'le refigne my Intereſt in 
the Gceatleman you ſpeak of, herehe is, 

La, /s.. Oh Heaven! amTIbetray'd ? well, Madam, I ſhall ac- 

int your father with your Amour, 

Lov, Hold, Maiam, if you do perhaps I may whiſper ſomes 
thing in Sir Poſitive's ear. 

La, Fain. Sir! you will not be ſo ungenerous to boaſt of a-La- 
dies kindneſs : if he ſhou'd ſay the leaſt thing in the World after 
' my unhanſome leaving of him juſt now, it wou'd incenſe him 
paſt reconciliation, what acontuſton am Tin ? Ex,LaY ain, 

Lov, Is not this very pleaſant Madam ? 

Car, 1 wonder, Sir, after what has now paſt you have the 
confidence to look mie in the face, 

Lov, I like this raillery very well, Madam, 

Cer, I can affure you, you ſhall have no reaſon to think } 
railly with you, 

Lov. Certainly you cannot be in Earneſt, 

Car, Upon my word you ſhall find I am, I will have vothiog 
to do with any man that's engag'd already, 

Lov, You amaze me, Madam, 

Car, Ileneverſee you more ——=— 


Enter Stanford, 


Stanf, O friend! I'm glad I've found you, 
Lov, 1 fhall have no opportunity to appeaſe my Miſtreſs z if I 
do not get rid of him, but I have a trick c him (ofide, 
Stanf, Wou'd this woman were away, that I might acquainc 
you with the greateſt concernment I ever had, A 
Lov, Step into that Chamber quickly, and Tleget rid of her, 
and COme tO YOu, =——__— 
Stanf, With all my heart — ——— Exit Stanford, 
Lov. Certainly, Madan, you cannot know this Woman ſo 
little as to give her Credit * The vell pou wharſhe is,/\/ | - +2 
Car, 1am very glad I know'you (owell: do ybu think: Ile 
pur off with a Remnant of your Love © 71.4 


WR if 2G 31 Mater 


Cnlt yz FE. £,$- 2 


OW ' : 
Edi Lucan deles 


52 _ The Sullen Lovers, Or, 


Enter Roger, 


Roger, O! Maſter Love#! is my Maſter here ? I have loſt 
him theſe two houres, 

Lov, Ay,ay, but Madam, fot Heav'ns ſake hearme! _ 

Car, ' Trouble me no more, -- —- Exu Carolina;L.o- 

Rog. Whereis this Maſter of mine: I hayeC vell follows 'ber, 
been {eeking him theſe two hours, and cannot light of him, 


Exter Huffe, 


Huff, Oh Roger ! where's your Maſter * 
Roger, O Sir! you ſhall excuſe me for that, 
Huff. Prethee dear Rogue tell me, *rwill be better for thee. 
Rog. No,no,that won'e do,you were not ſo juſt tome laſt time, 
Huff. Upon my hogourl was : Why ſhou'dft thou diſtruſt thy 
friend 2 - 
Roz. Come Sir, don'tthink to Whezdle me at this rate !, 
Huff. 1 am a ſon of a Whore it I was not- juſt to yon : but 
my bring me to him once more: I am ſure to get money of 
wag may I periſh 1t I do not give you your thare to a far- 
thing, | | | 
Rog, Well! Tletruſt you once more : go, and ſtay for me in 
the Hall, and I'le come to you when I have tound my Maſter,who 
is ſomewhere in this houſe, | 
. » Hef, Well! Ve wait for you — Ext. 
-... Roe, My comtort 15, it he gets money] may have my ſhare, if 
not he ventures a kicking agen, and ] venture nothing, 


Enter Stanford and Emilia, 


©. "| Rop,/ Oh Sir! have been ſeeking you theſe two houres, and 
here's Maſter Lovell in the houſe, | 
Staxf, You Raſcal, muſt you trouble me too? —þo offers to 
Emil He does not trouble you morethen youdo me, } [trike him, 
Saf, Now ate youlike a young haund that runs away witha 
Cent, 
Emil, 


4. 
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Zmili, For Heaven's ſake leave me. 

Strauf. Nay ! This islike a Woman, to condemn a man un- 
heard, 

Emil;, Muſt I be for ever peſter'd with Impertinent peo- 

ies 

Stanf, If you-were not ſo your ſelf, you wou'd not think me 
ſo; but ſhe that has the Yellow Jaundies thinks every thing 
yellow which fhe ſees, 

Ewil;, Is it poſhble you can have the impudence to endeayou: 
to juſtifie your tolly, 

Stan, Not that I care much for ſatisfying you, but to yindi- 
cate my (elf from the unjaſt aſperſion : know it was my honour 
oblig'd 'me to go along with that Foole, 

Emili. Out of my fight; Are you one of thoſe Fopps that 
talk of hononr ? 

Stan, Is that a thing ſo deſpicable with you * he ask'd me 
to be his ſecond, which I cqu'd not in honour refuſe, 

Emil, Granting that barbarous cuſtome of Duells ; Can any 
thing be ſo ridiculous, as to venture your lite for another mans 
quatrel, right or wrong? 

Stan, I like this Woman more and more, like a ſott as I am 5 
ſure there is VVitch-crafr in't. - —- ( aſide. 

Emil, But to do the greateſt AR of Friendſhip in the World 
for the greateſt Owle in Nature, 


Enter Hufte, 


Huffe, Oh. Min Stanford , 1 have a buſineſs to impare tor 
'0U, 
/ Stan, O inſafferable ! Have you the Impudence to trouble 
me agen, 
Emi, I know not what's the matter, but I cannot but have 
ſome inclination to this fellow yer, (aſide, 
Hauffe. lam going into the City, where 1 ſhall have the rareſt 
Bubble that ever man had; he was fer meby a Renegado-Lin- 
nen-Draper, that fail'd laſt year in his Credit, and has nowno 
other trade bur to ſtarr the Game, whil'ſt we purſue the Chace, 
This is one of theſe fellowes that draw in the Youth of the City 
into”. 
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into our Decoy, and perpetually walk up and down ſecking-for 
Prey. | | 

<4 Be gone ! and leave me. 

Heffe, But you know a man muſt have a little Gold to ſhow, 
to baite the Rogues withall, 

Stan, Out , you unſeaſonable Raſcal, Ile ſend you hence, 

wn—_—_—— no; 

Huffe. Nay, 'tis not that Sir can fright me, but that 1 would 
not diſturb the Lady, T'de make you know. | 

Stay, You impudent Yillain,I'le ſend you fur-c Follows Hufte, . 
ther, | 3 ard runs away 

Huffe. Nay, Sir,your humble Servant and you { hufſing. 
£0 to that, Sitz I care as little for a Sword, Sir, as any man upon 
Earth : I fear your Sword 2 Who Cares ſay it £ yonr Servant 
your Servant, — (Ex, Huffe 

Emil, This is not altogether ſo fooliſh as fighting in Sir Poſs- 
tive's Quarrel, 

Stanf, Sir Poſitives quarrel ! *rwas in effet my own 3 forT 
was ſure to meet with ſome impertinent Fellow or other for my 
Enemy, and was glad of this opportunity to vent my indignatt- 
on upon one of thoſe many that have tormented me;I had rather 
fght with chem all, theg converſe with them. 

Emil, But you may chuſe whether you will do either, 

Stanf,, Yes, as much as chuſe whether Ile breathe or 
no, 

Emili, But how could you be ſure to meet with ſuch an 
one, 

Steep, VVhat Queſtion is that ? Is it mnt above 5000 to 
one odds * 

Emil, ? 1 am glad he has brought himſelf well cf, for Imuſt 

aft ie, ) like him, do what I can, he muſt be a man of ſencer 
I muſt conteſs , the buſineſs is not altogether ſo ill as T ima- 
gin'd, (To bim, 

 Stanf, Now Madam, who is impertinent, you or 1* 

Emil, You ate to ſay the ſame thing twice to me. 

Stan, VVell! this is a rare VYVoman : what a quick appre- 
henſton ſhe has, I love het fangely, the more Coxcombe 1, 
tat I ſhou'd be drawn in of all mien living, (aſide 

Exter 
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Enter VVoodcock., 


YYod, O Dear heart, have I met with thee 1 have beep 
ſeeking thee all the Town over, 

Stanf, Heart, What's this  -1 was going io great haſte juſt as 
you came, adieu, 

Wood. Ah dear Jack, I have not ſo little honour as to leave 
thee in this condition, 

Stanf, Good Sir ! What condition I am not Drunk, 
am I © 

Woed.' No, Ga'd, wow'd it were no worſe, Dear heart, 

Stanf. It cannot be worſe , do not trouble me, . 

Food, No, Tle tell thee Fack ; Huffe threatens } Embraces 
thee rocut thy Throat where ever he meets thee $3 and kiſſes 
and I came my Dear Bully-Rock to offer thee the ( him, 
Service of my (word and arme, 

Stanf, For Heaven's ſake put not this npon me; Do you 
_ he that wou'd be kick'd without reſiſtance, dares do any 
thing 

Wood, But look yoÞ, Dear Heart, Lotd this is the ſtrangeſt 
thing in the World, you had Ladies with you, and you know 
it had been an uncivil thing to have turn'd agen then Fact : bur 
now he's reſoly'd to have ſatisfaRion, he told me ſo3 And if I 
_ ſee as farr into a Millſtone as another , he's no Bully San- 
y. 
Stanf, Trouble me no more - be gone 

Wood, Ay, ay, thou doft this now to try whether I have ſo 
little honour as to quit thee, but it won't paſs,my dear Raſcall z 
kiſs me, Ile live and dye with thee, 

Stanf, Sir, let me tell you, this is very rude: and upon my 
word I have no quarrel unleſs you'l force one upon me, 

Emil, Still do I like this man betterand better. — (Aſide: 

Weed, Nay , then I ſmell a Rac Farewell Fack——— 
Servant, Dear Hearts. Ex, Woodcock, ' 


Emer 
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Enter Lovel, Carolina, Roger, 


Carol, Biit, are you ſure my Lady 7aine is ſuch a one. 

Lov, Yes, that 1 am, my little peeviſh Jealous Miltrels, 

Carol, Yes, yes, I have reaſon to be jealous of (uch a Treaſure 
25 you are: But pray, to ſatisfie a little ſcruple I have, ſee her 
no more, ; | 

Sranf, We had beſt change the Scene, I think, what if you 
ſhou'd walk out a little. 

Emili, 1 care not much if I doe, 

Stanf, I cou'd find in my heazt to go along with you, 

Emili, Yes, and leave me agen. tor your Honour for- 
ſooth, 

Stanf. How Deviliſhly impertinent is this for you to harp 
upon one ſtring till, | 

Lovel, Let's purſue our deſign, 


56 


Exter Sir Pohtive, 


Carol, Apreed : and to our wiſh here comes my” Cozin 
Poſitrve, | / 

Sir Pofit. Oh! HayelI found you : Tle tell you the pleaſant'(t 
thing in the World, | | 

Stan, Sir, 1 am juſt now going to a Lawyer of the Temple to 
aske his Councell, | 

Sir Poſit, P'(haw, p'ſhaw ; ſave 4 Money, what need'ſt thou 
do that, Ile do't for-you; why I have more-Law, then ever 
Cooke upon Littleton had; you maſt know, I am ſo eminent at 
that, that the greateſt Lawyers in England come to me for ad- 
vice in matters of difticulty : Come, | your Caſe,let's heart, 
Come. Hold, hold Cozen, Whither 5 Emilia offers 
ae you going, to go ont, 

K —_ Let me goe, I am going. in haſte to beſpeak a 
eaie, 

Sir Poſit, A Seale; Why do'ſt thou know what thou do'ſt 
now? To go about that without my advice: Well, I haye gi- 
ven Symons and all of em ſuch Leſſons , as I have made 
e'm.ſtand in admiration of my Judgment : Do you know 

that 
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that T'le cut a Seale with any man in Englard for 2 thouſand 
Pound. 

Roger, I have my Leſſon, Ile warrant you Tle do't. (exit, 

Emil;, O Heavn ! 

I muſt go now to beſpeak ic; I am to ſend it immediately ro 
my Siſter at the Engliſh Nunnery in Breges, 

Sir Poſt, Bruges ! ah dear Bruges ; now you talk of Brages, I 
am writing this night to Caſtel Redrigo, you muſt know | have 
thought. ot their Afﬀaires, and conſider'd e'm thoroughly ; anu 
juſt this very Atrer-noon I have found out ſuch a way for e'ny 
to preferve Flanders from the Frexch, I defie a1! Mankind for 
{uch an Invention; and I think I offer him very fair, if he will 
let me divide the Government with him, Ile do't ; otherwiſe 
it Flanders be loſt, 'tis none of my fault, 

Lov, What is your Deſign Sir Pofstive ? 

Stanf, That thou ſhoud'ſt be fo very foppiſh to aske que- 
{tions 2 

Sir Poſit, Ile tell you, I will this year; pray wark me, I 
iwill bring 100000 Men into the Field, d'ye fee, 

Carol, But, Where will you have chelte Men, Cozen ? 

&r Poſit, Have em, P'ſhaw, p'(haw, let me alone for that; I 
tell thee Staxford, I will bring 200000 men into the Field, 60000 
in one Compleat body, and 40000 for a flying Army, with which 
I will enter into the very Body of all France. 

Stas. O Devil ! I had a Flanders ſhou'd be loſt, then 
hear any more on'r, 

Sir Poſit, Bur this would fignifie nothing, unleſs it were done 
by one that underſtands the conduct of an Army, which it I do 
not, let the World Judge: but toſatisfie you, I'le tell you what 
Ile do, pray mark me, I will take threeſcore thouſand Spaniſh 
Souldiers, and fight with 60000 French, and cut Em off every 
M:n: pray obſe ye one, this is demonſtrations then will I take 
choſe very nutnericall Individaal Frenchmen 1 ſpoke of, 

Starf, What, after you have cut e'm off every man, 

Sir Poſt, Piſh; What doeſt talk Man 5 What's matter whe- 
ther ir be before or after, that's not to the point ? P'ſhaw,pre- 
thee don't thee trouble thy ſelf for that, le do't many I will 
cake thoſe very 60000 French and fight with a Spaniſh Army of 

I 1009009, 
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100000, and by my aaa "I, Condudt deſtroy e'm all, this is 
demonſtration, nothing can be plainer then this z by this you may 
gueſs whether I may not be a conſiderable Man to that Nition 
or no, — Nay, mo:e then that, le undertake if 1 were 4n Can- 
dia, the Grand Vifter would ſooner expole himſelf to the fury of 
the Fanizaries, then beſtege the Town while I were in't, 

Emil, I cannot tell whether T am more tormented with Sir 
Poſitive , or pleas d with Stanford, he is an extraordinary man. 

(Aſzae 

Sir Poſit But 3s 1 was ſaying, Cozen Emilia; 1 will haye 100000 
men in the Field, and I will man the Garriſons to the full : beſides 
pray obſerve, I will have an infhiaite ſtore of Provifion every 
where, and pay all my*<ouldiers to a penny Culy, 

Carol, But where's the Money to do this Cozen * 

Emil, What ſhall Ido, 5 Whether ſhall I turn me * 

Stan, Ab Dear Emilia! 

Sir Poſit, V Vhere's the Money, that's a good one 'Faith ! — 
Prethee dear Cozen do thou mind thy Guittar ; thou doſt not 
underſtand theſe things, 

Stan, 1 am ſute 1 underſtand you to be the greateſt Coxcomb 
in Nature, 

Sir Pefit, Then I will make you me a League Offenſive and 
Defenſive with the King of England, the Emperor and Princes of 
Germany, the King's of Sweden and Dexmarke, the Kings of Poy- 
tugal and Poland, Preſter Fobu, and the Great Cham, the States of 
Holland, the Grand Duke of Muſcovy, the Great Turk, with two 
or three Chriſtian Princes more, that ſhall be nameleſs; and if 
with that Arwy, Proviſion and Alliance, [ do got do the buſineſs, 
I am no Judge, 1 unde: ſtand nothing in the YVolld, 


Enter Roger, 


Roger, O Sir Poſutive ! my Lady Yaine wou'd ſpeak with you 
at your Lodging unmediately, 

Sir Poſit, Cods my life-kins, Stanford, I am heartily ſorry I 
mult leaye you, : 
Sten, So am not I, 


Sir Poſat, 1 
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Sir Poſit. I beg your pardon a thouſand times, I vow £ 
Gad I wou'd not leaye you but upon this occaſion, 

Emil, How glad am I of the occaſion ! 

Sir Poſit, go1ns. Well ! Thope you'l be ſo kind to believe, 
r:turnes in hiſte, Ithat nothing bur my Duty to my Miſtreſs 
ſhon'd have made me pare with you thus rudely, 

Stanf, O yes! we do believe it, 

Sir Pofir, But hark you Cozen, and Stanford, you muſt pro- 
miſe me not to take it ll, as I hope to breathe I mean no igcivi- 
licy in the Would, 

Emil, Oh no, no, by no meanes. 

Sir Poſit. Your Servant. -—— (F xit Sir Poſitive, 

Carol, Come, Lovel, let's follow him, and either prepare him, 
or find out ſoine others for a freth incounter, 

Lev. Allon's, but be ſure, Roger, you forger not what I (aid 
to you. —— (Ex, Lov, Carolina, 

Roe, 1 will not, Sir, 

Stanf. How Curteouſly he excus'd himſelf, for not torment- 
ing us more. | 

Emil. This is the fiſt good turne my Lady Yaune E're did 
me, 

Roe, Noz Madam, this was my ingenuity ; I ne'r ſaw my La- 
&y Yaine, nor do I know where ſhe 1s, 

( Sir Poſitive Returnes, 

Sir Poſit, Cozen and Mr. Stanferd, I have confider'd on't, and 
I vow toGad I am ſo affraid you'l take it 1), that rather then 
diſoblige you, Fle pur it off, 

Stan, Ono Sir, by no meanes 'twould be the rudeſt thing in 
the World to diſobey your Miltrels, 

vir Poſe, Nay, 'Faith I ſee thou art angry now, 'prethee don't 
trouble thy ſelfe, Ile ſtay with thee, 

Stanf. Hell and Damnation ! this is beyond all ſuffe- 
rance, 

Emil, Let me adviſe you by all meanes to go to your Mis- 
trels, | 
Sir Poſit, Well! if you won't take it ul, Ile go adiev. 

(Exit Sir Polit, 


Enter 
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Exter Woodcock , Se1jzant , and Muſqueteeres, 


Wood, That's he, ſeize him, 

Serje, Sir, by your leave, you muſt go tothe Coptain of the 
Guard, : 

Stan, O! into'lerable! What's the matter now ? 

Serjeant, I do not know, but 1 guels tis upon a quarrel 
betwixt you and one Lieu*nant Huffe, 

Stanf. Wis ever any thing ſountortunate as this? Can't you 
| defer't an houre ? 

Serje, 1 am commanced by my Officer and dare not diſo- 
bey. 

Stanf, How loath am 1 toJeave this Woman, there is ſome- 
thing extraordinary in thiy—— Madam; I am willing enough 
co ſtay with you, but you ſee 1 am ford away: — ftoay you 
here Roger, — — (Exit with Serjeant and Muſqueteets, 

Emil, VVhat an unlucky accident is this? but my misfor- 
tunes never faile me, — : (Exit, 

Wood, So, he's fate, and I have done what 1 in honour ought 
to do; and now hofielt Roger , my dear Bully-Rock , 1'le ſtay 
with thee, prethee kiſs me, thou art the honeſteſt Fellow in 
the Wotld, 

Roger, Sir, 1 am glad 1 can Repay your Commendations 3 1 
have the beſt newes tor y'e that ever you heard in your life. 

Weed. Me ! YVhat is't Dear Heart * 

Rog. VVhy, Vle tell you, the Lady Emiliz is in love with 
yOu. 

IVeod, Inlovewith me, fy, fy, Pox on't what a VVheadling 
Rogue art thou gow ? V Vhy ſhould'ſt thou put. this upon thy 
Friend now 2 
over, Sir, this ſuſpition of yours is very injutious: Let me 
'"rell you, that I am"ſure 1 have not deſery'd it from you 
1 Sik, 
' Wood, Nay,T muſt confeſs, 1 have alwayes found thee an ho- 
neſt Fellow, Dear Heart 3 but a Pox on't, ſhe can't love me: 
Þ*haw,me £ VVhar, what can ſhe ſee in me to love me for 2 no, 
RO, | 
Roger, Six! 
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Rover, Sir ! upon my lite, it's trne, 

VYood. Ha, ha, Dear Raſcal, kits me. the truth on't is, I have 
. | tougher ſome ſuch thing 2 pretty while, but how the Devil 
con'ſt thou to find it out, on my Conſcience thou arta Witch, 

Rog. O Sir ! Tam great with her Maid Luce, and ſhe told me 
her Lady fell in love with you for ſinging, ſhe ſays you have the 
tweeteſt Voice, and the delicateſt Merkod in ſinging of any man 
in Eneland, 

weed, As Gad ſhall ſa'me, ſhe is a very tmgenious Woman 
Dear Dog, Honeſt Raſcal here, here's for thy Newes, Ile go in 
and give hera ſong immediately —— ——- Exit, 
' Roz, How greedily he ſwallows the bait : but 'theſe (e}- 
canceited Ideors can never know when they are wheadl'd, 


Enter Lovell and Ninny. 


Ninn, Þ ſhaw, p'fhaw, ad'au'tre, ad'au'tre, 1 can't abide you 
ſhou'd put your tncks upon me, 
Lov, Come, Ninny, leave Fooling, you know I ſcorn it, I 
have always dealt faithtully with you, 
Ninn, I muſt confeſs he has always commended my Poems, 
aſide, $ that's the truth on't : But Iam aftraid this is impoſſible, 
don't Wheadle your friend, 
Lov, I ſhall be angry Sir, if you diſtruſt me longer, 
You may negle&'this opportunity of raiſing your (elf, 
Do, but perhaps you may never have ſuch another, 
Nin, Nay. but dear Sir, ſpeak ! are you in Earneſt? 
Lov, Doe you intend to affront me, you had as good give me 
the lye, | 
Nin, No, dear Sir, I beg your pardon for that, I believe you, 
But how came you co know it 
Lov, Her Siſter Carolina told me ſo, and that ſhe fell in love 
with you for reading a Copy of your own Verſes : ſhe ſayes 
you read Heroick Verſe with the beſt Grace of any man in 
Entland. 
Ninn, Before George ſhe's in the right of that, but Sir — 
| Lov, 'Slife ask no more queſtions, but to her and ſtnke while 
the lrons hot: haye youdoge you buſineſs Rover? 


Rog, 


G1 


GL 
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Rog. Moſt dextroully Sir, . 

Lov, Let's away —— —— Ex, Lov, and Roger. 

Ninn, Love me* Iam o'rejoy'd, 1 am ſureI have loy'd her 2 
oreat while. 


. Enter Emilia, Woodcock following her ſinging, 


1d, Fa, la, la, la, &c. 
Emil, Heav'n ! this will diſtrat me,whar a vile noiſe he makes 
worſe then the Creaking of a Barn door, or a Coach wheel un- 


greas'd. 
ood, T his 1s damn'd unlucky that he ſhou'd be here to hinder 
my deſign. Ti ( aſide. 


Ninn, What a pox makes him here, but I'le on in my bus'nels 
Madam, I'le ſpeak you a Copy of Vetſes of my own that have 
2 great deal of meetle and ſoul, and flame in'e&m, 

Emil, Burt I will not hear'em, Sir, 

Wood. Alas poor fool he hopes to pleaſe her, but it won't do, 
ha, ha, ha. ( aftde, 

Ninn, What the devil can ſhe mean by this, ſure ſhe can't be 
:n Earneſt: No, I have found it, Ay, ay, it muſt be ſo,ſhe wou'd 
not have me ſpeak before him, becauſe the wou'd not have him 
take notice of her paſſion, bur what carel —- —--— (aſide 

(he offers torehearſe, 

04, Prethee Ninny don't trouble the Lady with your 
Verſes, 

Ninn, Well, well! Can't youlet one alone ——— 

Wood, Fa. la, la, la, &c, | 

Emil. What horrid Noiſe is this you make in my Ears? 
ſhall I never be tree 7 

Ninn, Alas! poor Coxcomb he hopes to pleaſe het with his 
Voice: No, no, he may ſpare his pains — Iam the man, (afide, 

Wood. What a pox ayles the * She's damnably out of humour 
what e'res the matter, lam ſure Roger wou'd not deceive me of all 
men? what an als aniI, that I ſhou'd not find it, ſhe's affraid my 

ſinging will ncourage him to trouble hers or elſe ſhe voould not 
have him perceive her kindneſs -—— (afide, 
Emil, Sure all the world conſpires againſt me this day ? 


% 
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Wood, Fa, la, la, la, &c, Wood, fines all the 

Nina, | My Leveto that prodigious beight? while Ninny repeats, 

reads aves nie 
'Ti worthy of my heart and of your Eyes : 

Firſt of my heart, which being ſubdu'd by you, 
Muſt for that Reaſon be both ſtrong and true ; 
Then of your Eyes, which Conquerours muſt [ubdue : 
And make "em be both ſlaves and freemen too; 
Tour Eyes which do both dazle, and delight, 

And are at once the Foy, and grief of feks 

Love that is worthy of your face and fame 

May be a glory, but can be no ſhame : 

My heart by being o'recome ders ſtronger prove, 
Strength makes us yield unto your Fyes and Love, 
In this my heart  ftrone, becauſe 'tis weak, | 
This, though I hold my peace, my Love will ſpeak, 
Silence can do more then ere ſpeech did doe, 

For humble ſilence does doe more then woe ; 
Under the Roſe, which bring the ſweeteſt flower 
Shews ſulence in us has then ſpeech more power, 

Ninn, Why, what a damn'd Noiſe does he make3 'pox take 
me Madam, if one can be heard for him, Can't you let one alone 
with one's Verſes trow, 

Weed, Poor fellow! alas! helittle thinks why I ſing now? (aſide, 

Ninn, If he thought how pleaſant my rehearſing were to her, 
ſure he wou'd not be ſo rude, but Mumtor that, (aſide, 


Enter Luce, 


"Luce, O Madam! your fathers come to Town , and has 
brought a Country Gentleman to come a woing to you: he ſent 
his man before hand to know if you were within, and one of the 
ſervants unluckily inform'd him before I cou'd ſee him : he ſayes 
by $ the moſt Cown-right plodding Gentleman the Countrey can: 
aftord, | 

Emil, What will become of me* is there no mercy in ftore 


tbr me? | 
FYood' 


*” 


-- W- 
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e en Lovers; Ur, 
IWeed, Is he coming——nay then» hem--,. They both take hold of 


—— hem, : Emilia, awd hold her 
Ninn, Tie make haſte before he comes<by force, and ſing and 
to hinder me, repeat as faſt agen us 


Emil. For Heav'ns ſake let me goe, © they aid before, 


wo004,\.S1ng 
together, 


Ninn.T Repeat : 

Emil, Oh, hold, hold, hold. I faint it you give not over, 

Wood. What a Devil does ſhe mean by this, I am ſure ſhe loves 
me; but perhaps rather then indure the trouble of his Noiſe,ſhe's 
willing to diſpenſe with the pleaſure of my Voice, (aſide 

Ninn, A poiſe take this YYoodcock that he ſhou'd anger vhis 
Lady, as I hope to live he's a very impertinent fellow, for 
though the was troubled at him, I perceiv'd ſhe was tranſported 
with me, 

Emil. It muſt be (fo, I muſt do ill that good may come on't: 
This Countrey-tellow will be the worſt plague of all, fiace he has 
my fathers Authority to back him, I muſt be forc'd to ſubdue my 
own Nature, and flatter theſe Coxcombs to get rid of him, for 
they are (0 impudent they'l drive him trom hence - 


Enter Stanford, and overbears, 


VVood, Madam, let me ask you in private, how did you like 
=y ſong, ſpeak boldly Madam, Ninny does not hear, Dear 

cart? 

Emil, I muſt needs like it, Sir, or betray my own Judgement, 

VYood. Ah, Dear Roger ! thou att a made man tor ever, ( aſide, 
I amtheman 

Stanf, Whar's this T hear? (to himfelf, 

Ninn, Howdid you likemy Verſes, Madam ? 

Emil, So well Sir, that I hope you will let mg hear *em often, 
What am I reduc'd to £ 

Stanf, Oh Devil whats this ? 

Ninn, How happy ſhall I be? the truth is I did perceive you 
were troubl'd at YYoodcocks ſenſeleſs Songe, how we wou'd enjoy 
our ſelyes if he were gone * 


—— cw — 


$ tanf, Is 


pertinents, 


Staxf, Is it poſſibleT ſhou'd be deceiv'd ſo much ? 
Wood. T'le tell thee Dear Heart , if thou beeſt rroubled at 
Ninny's Rimes, upon my honour Te beat the Rogue, 


Enter Father and Countrey Gentleman, 


Fath, This is ſhe, Sir, 

Cos.Gen, Your ſervant, Madam, 

Stanf, *Death ſhe is a very Goflip,and Converſes with all fort 
of tools, not only with patience, bur with pleaſure roo, how civilly 
ſhe entertains them © Thatl ſhou'd be ſuch an Owl to think there 
could be a woman not impertinent, I have not patience to look 
upon her longer, — —— 

Woed. It won't doe Ninny, het father little thinks ſhe's ingag'd 
Dear Hearr, 

Ninn. No, no, her father little thinks ſhe's ingag'd, (aſide. 
nor you neither, towhom=—ha,ha, ha, it makes me laugh to 
think how this Countrey . Gentleman will be bob'd }ood- 
cock, 

Wood, He may go down Nizny like an Afs as he came, ſhee1 
ſend him down with a flea in's ear take that from me, 

Ninn, What a poiſe ! he does not know ſhe loves me! 
does he ? (aſide, 

Woed, Poor fool ! I pity him: ha, ha, ha, | 

Ninn, So Col, alack, alack, 

Con. Gext, Madam, Iam but juſt now come to Town, you 
ſee my Boots are dirty ſtill, but I make bold as the ſaying is. 

Emil, More bold then welcome, I affure you Sir, 

Cov.Gent. Thank you good ſweet Madam z this is the moſt ob= 


— Mw ——_ ——— . 


liging Gentlewoman that ever wag ——— ( afode- 
Fath, By this he ſhewes the Impatience of his Loye 
. (Daughter. ) 


Wood. Madam, 1 am a ſonof a Whore, if I have not the beſt 
ſong upon that ſubject, that ever you heardin your life, 
Ninn, Bctore George Madam, 1'le repeat you a Copy of Verſes 
of my own ten tunes better then his ſong, 
. Waod. You atean impuderit Coxcomb to fay ſo, Dear Heart, 
And ye lye, and I am atisfy'd, | 
K : Ninn. 
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Ninn, Do 1 ſo, Madam, co but you judge. 
Fath, What canthis mean? they ate both mad. 


Sfng and repeat L weed, ſings. 
| together wit « My | -C l ' 
74 'y love is Crate Crowne, 
A nn,71 am ſo impatient for to goto = ao dievrins lf ahed. 
[epeats.) my Dear, t Thus fir to figh and moan. 
That 1 r#n headlone withon! | "44 wor & bued 
wit or fear. rat 
EPO ya WER we WR 24270-00990 
Ninn,W hat an impertinent fellow by WIE. Pet 
are you, OR) 5 
Woodcock cannot you let one alone. | But 77 f ou. for 16 find | 
| 7 Hp BR # 5 Þ | My lever though ſor « ankind, 
* &3 P 9 'S 
Re- 1So great the power of our lowe ts | So for to eaſe my mind. 
peats) mow, Ou on wake ; 
bo rant orb, ' ey ho, hey ho, my Ve, 
W ig y, 4 . / w44e It reaſ on fe ow Ihe u ſo Cruel as Jenny to me. 


CO Ee en eee ee 


Strange Miracle of Cytherea's force, | ; They offer to jng? | 


For to transform 4 41 intoahnſe, and repeat agen. 
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Fath, Hold, hold, are you both mad, is the Devil in you, if 


he be, I ſhall have them will conjure him out of you. Come out 
you Coxcombs, orI le crive you out. — 
Ex. Father, Ninny and Woodcock. 

Con. Gent. Theſe Gentlemen are as mad as March- Hares, Ma- 
dam, as the ſaying is, but to our bus'neſs, I had not the power as I 
was a ſaying, to keep from you longer, Lady, not ſo much as a 
piſhng while, d'ye ſee! for Cat will to kind as the ſaying is, 

Luce. Oh Sir, you complement, you arean abſolute Countrey 
Courticr, 

Cou, Gent. Who I, alas not I, in ſober ſadneſs, we that live in 
the Countrey are 11ght down d'e ſee, we call a ſpade a ſpade, as 
the ſaying is for our part. | 

' Twce, You Coe well Sir, for hypoctiſie is an abominable ' 
vice, 

Cou.Gent,*Tis indeed to be a Phariſy, and carry two faces in 2 
hood, as the ſaying is, 

Emil. Now I wiſh my to'ther two fools would come back and 
drive away this, 
Luce 
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Luce, Iperceiy2'you are very good at Proverbs, Sir dog'r'you 
uſe to play at that ſport with the Countrey Gentlewomen, 

Con, Gen, O yes, I am old dog at that, I am-too hatd tor 'em all 
atit,delce, (to Emilia. 
' But Madam now we talk of the Countrey,how do you think you 
can like a Countrey lifes: : | 

Emil, O rarely! I can't chuſe,to fill ones belly with Curds and 
Cream, and ſtewd Prunes, to eat Honey-comb, and Raſhers of 
Bacon at poor neighbours houles, and Riſe by fivea clock in the 
Morning to look to my dayry. 

Co, Gent, O rare how we ſhall cotten together, as the ſaying'is, 
I love a good huſwife with all my hear, but Madan, I have a caſt 
of Hawkes, and five couples of Spanels too, oh Madam, it you 
ſaw my beloved Bitch Yexws, you would be in love with her, 
thee's the beſt at a Retrieve of any Bitch in England d'e (ee, 

Emil, Is hehere? this is Heaven to me to (ce him after my 
late afflitions, (aſide, 


Enter Stanford and Roger, 


To the Con. SitT have ſome bus'neſs will engage me half an hor, 
Gent. F pray will you avoid my ſight inthemean time. 
Con, Gent, 1 will tor{ooth, le go ſee my horſes fed the while, 
Emil, This is a modeſter tool then the others I am troabl'd 
with, but if my father had been here I ſhou'd nor fo eaſily have gor 
rid of him —— Whar are you come agen? (ts Stanf. 
Stanf, Ay, ay, too ſoon I] am (ure. 
Emil, Ate you not very topp:th that you did nor ſtay longer 
then? 
Stanf. This accuſation becomes you well indeed. 
Emil, Why not Sir? | 
Stanf, Alas, you are not impertinent, no, 110, not you ! 
Emil.'] am (ure you are: what can this mean? 
8tanf,. You were never pleas'd with Woodcocks damn'd voice 
yet, nor Nimny's ridiculous Poetry, not you 7 | 
Emil. Not more,tharyour ſelf, 
Stenf,No,ns,you were not pleas'd withthem.yon did not praiſe 
'em,nor entertain the other Two Fools with kmdnefs.no not you? 
K 2 Emi” 
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Emil, What a ridiculous thing 'twas of you not to tall me this 
in one word, | 
Oh Heaven! are they here! 

Stanf, How ſoon you can counterfeit the humour, 


Enter Sir Politive and Lady Vaine, 


Sir Poſ , You ſee, I am as good as my word Stanford. 

La,Ya, You ſee, Madam, how ready I am to wait on your Ladi- 
ſhip. 
Ea, Ay, to my coſt I thank you, 

Stanf. She thinks I amo eaſily bir as to take this for a ſati(- 
fa&ion, but I am too old to be deceiv'd agen, ( aſide, 


Enter Lovell and Carolina, 


Lov. Now Madam to our bus'neſs, if we don't put 'em ont of 
this humour, 'tis ſtrange. 
Car, However ler's uſe our lawful Endeavours towards it. 


Emer Woodcock and Ninny, 


p 


Wood. © Sing 
and Ds 


Ninn, Repeat \ 

Woed, 'Slite Sir, Tle teach you to trouble this Lady with your 
pitiful rimes. 

Ninn. Yon teach me,nay,it you proyoke me before Company 
you ſhall find me a Lion, -— —— (they we 

Wood. Hayeat ye, Dear Heart, 

Sir Poſ, Hold Woodcock ! why ſhou'd you diſparage Poet Ninny, 
He's a man of admirable parts, and as cunning a tellow berween 
you and I Starford, I believe he's a Jeſuire,bnt I am ſure he's a 
Janſeniſt, 

_ Wood, He a Jeſuite, that underſtands neither Greek nor La- + 
tine. as 

Sir Pefit, Now he talkes of that, Stanford, Tletell chee what 
a Maſter I am of thoſe Languages , I have found out in the Pro- 


ereſs 
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greſs of my Study, I muſt confeſs with ſome diligence, four and 
twenty Greek and Latine words for Black Puddens & Sauſages, 

yood, Think to huff mes Icou'd ſhow you amatter of 200 
wounds I got when I was a Volunteer aboard the Cambridge, 
Dear Heart, wou'd make you (wound to look upon'em, 

Sir Poſt, Cambridge, well chat Carybridge is a good ſhip, and 
do you know, Stanford, that I underſtand a Ship better then any 
thing in the World, 

Stanf, Do you ſpeak, Madam, you are pleas'd with this —— 

—— To Eml], 

Emil, Methinks you are as troubleſome as he. 

- Sir Poſt, You may talk of your Perts and your Deants, llc 
build a Ship with any of em for 10000, pound, 

Emil, VVhat will become of me, for if I ſhou'd goe, they 
wou'd follow me, 

Lovel. This is extreamly well Painted, —- © Shewes 4 pi- 

Sir Poſit, Painted * VVhy £ Do you under dr to Ca- 
ſtand Painting * rolina, | 

Lovel. Not I Sir, 

Sir Poſit. Ido it you pleaſe leave that tome : 'Tis true, Mi- 
chael Angelo, Titian, Raphacl, Tintaret, and Folios Romano, and 
Pasls Veroneſe were vety pretty hopeful Men; but I wou'd you ſaw 
a Peice of mine, I ſhew'd you my Magaalen, Emilia, and I proteſt 
I drew that in half an houre, : 

Emil. O! VVhat ſhall Ido to get tid of all theſe Tormens: 
rors, 

Stanf, 1 cannot but like this Woman, yet what ere's the mat- 
cer ; and yet I am ſure ſhe is impertinent, (aſide 

Sir Poſt, Ler me ſee, H,H. —- Oh Deare ! Hans Holbin, hexe 
are Stroakes, here's Maſtery z well, noman in Exglaxd ſhall de- 
ceive me in Hans Holbins hand, take that from,me. 

La. Yain, 1 O' my Conſcience, Madam, this Gentleman un- 

to Emilia, $ derſtands every thing inthe World, 

| Carol, In good earneſt, Towel, that's = pleaſant Han's Hol- 

binz why 'tis a new Sign for my Landlord, finiſh'd but yeſter- 

day, that coſt him a Noble the Painting, done by a Fellow that 

Paints Poſts and Railes, one Humphrey Hobſon, and he calls him 
 Hans-Holbin, X 
| Rozer, Indeed 
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Roz, Indeed Mr. Woodceek , fifty miles in 2 day was well 
- run. 
Wo'd, "Ifaith was't Dear Heatc, 

Sir Poſit, Runz why, Why will you pretend torunning in my 
Company; you run, why I haverun ſixty miles in a day by a La- 
Lies Coach, that I fell ig Love witha!l 1n the ſtreets, juſt as ſhe 
was going out ot 'Town, Stanford ; -and yet I vow to thee I was 
not breath'd at all that time, 

Lovel.? There's Knight Errantry for you, Madam, let any of 
to Carol, 4 your Romances match me that nov, 

V'094. to) *Tis true , Madam, Sir Poſitive and Poet Ninny 
Z1, Vain, \ are excellent men, and brave Bully-Rocks 3 But 
they muſt grant , that neither of e'm underſtand Mathematicks 
bue my {clt, 

Sir Poſit, Mathematicks3 why, Whoſe that talkes of Ma- 
thematicks, let e'm alone, let e'm alone: Now you ſhall (ce 
Stanford. 

Tod, Why, 'twas I Dear Heart, 

'ir Poſer, I dear heart, quoth 'az I don't think you under- 
ſtand the principles on't ; '0 my Conſcience you are ſcarce 
come fo tar yet as the ſquaring of the Circle, or finding out 
the Longitude Mathematicks : Why this is the onely thing I 
value my ſelfe upgn in the World Cozen Emlia, 

Emil, Heav'n ! deliver me, 

Stan, Curfe on e'm all, -—— Well, there muſt be ſomething 
more 1in this Woman then l imagine, 

Ninny tot No man in England playes better upon the Cit- 

Emiliz. Stern then I do, aske George my Barbor elſe, Madam, 
hes a freat Judge, 

Sir Poſer, Cittern, Citre:n! Who nam'd a Cittern there * 
Who wis't- Who was't* 

Nin», Now am I aftraid ro ſpeak to him, he does ſo ſnub one: 
i was I and pleaſe you vir Poſereve 

Sir Poſit, You talkeof a Cittern before me when I invented 
the Inſtrument, 


Lov, I Veodertk, —— Stand up to him in Mathematicks; 
To him, | 


Mood, Say 
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Vo0d. Say you ſo, well then, By the Lord Harry, Sir Poſitive, 
I.do underſtand Mathematicks better then you; and I lye over 
222inſt the Roſe-Taverne in Coven-Garden, Deart Heur, 

Sir Poſst, I will juſtify with my Sword . that you underſtand 
nothing at all on'r Draw, 

'Voed. Nay, hold, hold, 1 have dons Bully-Rock, if you be fo 
angry; but it's a hard cale you woa't give a man leave to 
underſtand a little Mathematicks in your Company , Deare 
Heatt, | 

Sir wm Pox on't, I have told thee often enough of this, 
thou wilt ſtill be putting thy ſelf forward to things thou colt 
not underſtand, 

Emil, This Impudence is beyond all example, and there 1s 
no poſſibility of getting from e'm, 

Carl, tle tell you one thing, Cozen, you cannot under- 
ſtand, y 

Sir Poet, Yle be hang'd then, 

Carol, You cannot Cheatart Dice, 

Sir Poſie, Ha, ha, Why you don't know me ſure, you never 
heard of me, 

Lov. Metaphylicks, 

Sir Poſit, Faith, well thought on, Zovel, prethee put me in 
mind of that preſently, if I don't give you that account of Me- 
taphificks ſhall make you ſtare agen, cut my throat : But, as I 
hope to live, Staxford, 'tis a ſtrange thing Carolina ſhou'd be {0 
neer a Kin tome and not know me ! Falſe Dice,I have ſpent my 
time very well indeed, if any man out-does me in that; for your 
Goades, your High Fullams, and Low Fullams, your Cater Deule 
Ace, and your Size Cater-Deuſe, your Sinke Trey Ace, your 
Barr Cater- Trey, your Barr-Sink- Deuſe, your Barr-Sile- Ace,and 
all that, when I have ſtudy'd e'm theſe fixteen years —— Co- 
zen Emi!:4, you know this, don't you * 
Emil, Oh horrid ! What will become of me ? 
Stanf, Sure I was miſtaken, for this muſt be a Woman of 
ſence, 1 love her extreamly, I wou'd I did nor, 
Sir Poſit, But what was that, Zovel, I defir'd you to put me 
in mind of £ 


Lov, Leger- 
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Lov, Leger, De-Maine, 

Sir Poſit, Good, there 'tis now z I had thought 1 had kept 
that quality to my (elf of all things in the World : ſure the De- 
vil muſt help thee, Lovel, How coud'ſt thou come to know that 
I underſtood Leger-de-maine elſe 2 why, I'le perform all Tricks 
of Leger-de maine with any man in Exgla» 4, let him be what he 
will; For the Cups and Balls, Fack-in-a-Pulpit, St, Andrewes- 
Crols, 

Carol, Undoubredly, Zovel, Cardinal Mazarine was a great 
States-man, , 

Sir Poſit, States-man do you ſay? Cardinal Mazarine a States- 
man 2 well, I will ſay nothing ot my ſelf for that; no, I am no 
Stares-man : But, you may pleaſe to remember, who was bob'd 
at Oftend, ha, ha, What ſay you Stanford ? 

Emil, O Heaven ! Can you contrive no way of eſca- 
ping ? | 

Stanf, Let's e'ne try what. we can do, for we had better be 
with one another then with theſe Fooles, 

Sir Poſit, Berwixt you and I, I was the man that manag'd all 
that buſineſs againſt him, 

La, Vain, Good lack a day, Madam, this Gentleman has a 
bottomleſs underſtanding, 

Ninn, He's a very rare man, and has great power and imagina- 
ton, 

Wood, As any man in Europe, deare heart, 

Sir Poſit, This very thing has made me ſo famons all over En- 
rope, that I may be at this inſtant Chicte Miniſter of State in 
Ruſſia, but the truth owt is, Stanford, 1 expeR that neerer 
home. { | | | 

» Facob Halls a moſt admirable Rope-Dancer , Mr, Wooed- 
cock, 

Sir Poſt, Honeſt Roger ! How the Devil coud'ſt thou find me 
Out in that, Fco! Hall has told thee, has he not ? I thouvhr he 
wowd ha” kept that to him{elf ; bur | taught him, nay, I raughr 
the Tarks himſelf 

Lov. fley, from a Stacs-man to a Rope-Dancer, What a leap 
was theie 7 


Carol, My 


pertrments. 
Carol, My Maid is-excellent -at Paſtry: 
Sir Poſer. Ha, why thete'tisnow upon my "Honour 1 underſtand 
this ren times better then any thing I have ſpoke off yer, Paſtery, 
why, the Devil cake me it I would not be content never to-eate 
pye but of my own making as long as I live, le tell you, when 
I was but four yeats'old, | had fo rich a'fancy, and made ſuch 
extraordinary dirt pies, that the moſt eminent-Cookes in all Lox- 
don, wou'd come and obſerve me,rto.ſteal from me, ; 
La, Fain, 1 beſeech you, Madam Emilia, take notice of Sit Fl 
Poſitive, he is a Prodigy of underſtanding, F. 
Sir Pofit. Ah Madam, *tis your pleaſure to ſay ſo; bat 'rwas 
this made me $kilful in the art.of Building, which is the onely 
Artl am proud of in the World; Ile tell you, Stanford, F have 
ſeventeen Modells of the City of London of my own making, 


o&5 


the worſt of em makes Londen an other-gueſs London then./tw. © 


like cobez but no man in En:land has thoſe 'Modells of Houſes. 
that I have, 

Stan. This afflition'is beyond all example 5 why the Devil 
do'ſt thou provoke him to this* 

Lovel. Were it not a ridiculous thing of me not to pleaſe 
my felf £ | 

foes That's true; but, What will become of us in the mean 
time £ 

Emil, Heaven knows this door's lock d, and there's no-eſca- 
ping at the other, 

Sir Pofpe, iT'le rell you, Madam , the other day a damn'd old 
Rat eate me up a Dining-roome and Withdrawing-Cham- 
ber worth Fifty . pound. 

Carol, A Rat eate up a Dining-Roome and Withdrawing- 
Room, How cou'd that be ? | 
Emil, O fy, Siſter, it's no- matter how ; why, Wil you aske 
1m * 

Sir Poſit, Why, I make all my Modells of Houſes in Paſte ; 7 
vow to Gad I am aſhim'd to tell you how much it coſts me ina 
year in Milk, Meale, Eggs and Butter, 

La. Vai, Dear Sir Poſitive,l think you ancerſtand more then: 
ever Solamon did, . 
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Sir Poſt, No, no, Madam, alaſs not I, I underſtand little, but 
Tle tell you, Madam, what was ſaid of me the other day,by ſome 
oreat perſons that ſhall be nameleſs. 

La, Vain, What was that , Su? 

Sir Poſt, That I was a manof the moſt univerſal knowledge 
of any man in England ; but without compariſon the beſt Po- 
et in Europe. 


Carsl, —— Now Zovel to your poalt, 
Lov, Navigation, _ 3 Low. cPhiſick, ) T0 by? 
Sir Poſ. Navigation d'yetalk of ? | Cay, | Divinity, faft one aſter 
Carol, Geography, Lov, | Surgery, = | #nther, tht 
Sir Poſ, Geography d'ye talk of ? ;Car, / Arithmetick, ©7,7,, himſelf 
Loy, Aſtronomy, Lov, | Logick, | firſl to one, 


S:r Poſ. Aſtronomy d'ye talk of ? Car, | Cookery, | then'10 000+ 


thery% has not 


Car ol. Palmeſtr y, j Lov, | Magick, time 10 ſpeak 


J fo them. 
Sir Poſit, Hold, hold, hold, hold ! 
Navigation, Geography, Aſtronomy, Palmeſtry, Phifick, Divi- 
nity, Surgery, Arithmetick, Logick, Cookery and Magick : Te 
ſpeak to every one of theſe in their order it I don't anderſtand 
e'm every one in perfetion, nay, it I don't Fence, Dance, Ride, 
Sing, Fight a Duel, (peak French, Command an Army, play on 
the Violin, Bag-pipe, Organ, Harp, Hoboy, Sackbur, and double 
Curtal, ſpeak Spaniih, Itahan, Greek, Hebrew, Dutch , Welch 
and Iriſh, Dance a Jigg, throw the Barr, Swear, Drink, Swag- 
ger, VVhore, Quarre], Cuffe, break Windowes, manage Af- 
tairs of State, Hunt, Hawke, Shoot, Angle, play at Carr, Stool» 
| ball, <corch-hopp and Trap-ball , Preach, Diſpute , make 
Speeches, ————— — (Conehs 


Prethee get me 2 glaſs of (mall beere, Rozer, 
— Stanf. Heil and Futlics. 
Emil, Oh, oh, - oy (They run. 
Sir Poſit, Nay, hold, I have not told you halfe. if 1 don't do 
a'l theſe, and fitty times mote, I am rhe greateſt Owle, Pimp, 
Monkey, Jack-a-napes, Baboon, R:fcal, Oate, Ignoratrus, Log- 
pertiead, © ur-dog, Block-head, Buffoone, Jack-pudden, Tony, 
or waat you willz ſpit upoa we, kick me, cuff me, lugg me by 
the 
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the eares, pull me by the Noſe, tread upon me, and deſpiſe me 
more then.che World now values me — 
{ Ex. omnes, and he goes out 
( talking as faſt as he can, 


Y ECCCCNES 


AcT. Y. 
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Enter Emilia, Stanford, and Lovel, 


Stanf. F you be my Friend, as you profeſs to be, you 

will not deny me this, 

» Lov, 1 am your Friend, and would not have 

you perplex your ſelf with what you ſee there's 
no end of; Can this frowardnefſs relieve you 
Stay, Good ir, none of your Grave advice, I am reſolv'd ro 
relieve my ſ(elte, by abandoning all converſation, 
Lov, How can you brook Emilis's company * 
Stanf, Piſh ! he's got alcogether ſo troubleſome : aske me 
no more Queſtions, 

. , Lov, Hah? Doeshelike her * Thus farr my Deſigne thrives : {*)« 
Well ! Tle keep e'm from you 2 while: but the Hounds are (o 
eager, they'l never endure pole-hnnating Long, ———— (exit. 

Stanf. You hear, Madam, we are not like tobe long free from 

theſe inhumane perſecutors, 

Emil, Why will you call em fo ? you know I am pleas'd 
_ e'm: They are my Recreation as you were pleasd to 
ay. 

8; No, nao; you have convinc'd me of the Contrary : 
but, How can you blame me for fo eafie a Miſtake 
Emil;, You area very fit Man to deſpiſe impertinent people: 

you are ! | 
Stay, "Till be very wiſely done to ſtand muttering here, till 

the Fooles ia the next Room-break-in upon you, 

Emili, Perhaps as wiſely done, as to truſt my ſelfe with you, 

as you have behay'd your ſelf, 

b. | | L 2 " Scarf, If 


N 
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Stanf, If you have no more ſence then to ſtay longer: I ſhall 
be affur'd of what I was but jealous of before, 

Emili, What would your wiſdome have me do now * 

Stan, The VVorſt of them would not have ask'd ſuch a 
Queſtion: who bur you would be in doubt, or would nor fly as 
2 Thiete does from a Hue and Cry, 

Emili, There's no hope of eſcaping, 

Stan, Now will you in deſpair of avoiding them, ſtay here, 
and keep e'm company, 

Emil, 'Twere vaine preſumption to hope for Liberty by 
Miracle z they will no more loſe us, then an Attorny will a young 
Squire that's newly waded into Laws who will be ſare never to 
leave him till he has brought him out of his depth, 

Stanf, By this rule you ſhou'd not reſiſt a Man that comes 
£0 Raviſh you, becauſe he's like to be too ſtrong for you, but 


if you did not uſe the meanes , your honeſty would be no 
more 2dmind in cha bone. wart! ' _ - 
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Stanf, Now, Whoſe fault was this? a Curſe upon your de- 
laying, aow 'tis too late to fly, 


Su Poſer, Do'ſt ralke of flying, Fack 3 Vie reach thee to do 
that with the greateſt eaſe in the World: 'tis true, I heard of a 
Coxcomb that broke his neck with the Experiment, but if 1had 
been by him, I wou'd have taught him to have flown with the 
beft Goſs- Hawke in the World. 

Stanf. O ! Impudence ! 

Sir Poſic, And tor my own part for one flight or ſo, for 1 will 
nor ſtraine my ſelf for any mans pleaſurez 1 do't but for my 
Recreation: I am not mercenary, I will fly at a Herne with the 
veſt Jer-Faulcon that ever flew that's faire, 


Ka, Fain, © 


Fa 
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La, Yain, O very Fair! as can be, by all means Sir learn of 
him hee'l do't, | |  : 21elcalqy 

Sir Poſ, Do't Madam, I think ſo: Tell you all Blaments are 
alike to me, I could live ih any one of 'em as well as the Earth: 
'Tis nothing bur a ſordid Earthy Nature in us makes us love the 
Exth better then any other Element; | | = 


Emer Roger, 


Emil, I (ee it is in vain to torment our ſelves without endea- 
vouring onr Liberty. : | 

Stenf, That's cunningly found our, | 

Rog. Sir, if you can find a way to be rid of Sir Poſutive, and my 
Lady Y aine, Ile tell you how to quit your ſelves of the other, 

Emil, We may ſet 'em one upon another, and by that we may 
either get rid or (at leaſt) bea little reveng'd of 'em, 

Stanf. That may make ſome amends for your laſt negle&, 

Car. Now they are ſertP'd in their bug'neſs, Tle leave 'em and 
goto my Tyrewoman in Coven-Garden, who has ſome Pxcel- 
lent new Patterns of Lace for me, will you pleaſe ro Squire me 
along, 


Lov. I hope you have no defige upon me: are your Intentions 
honourable | | I lia whiſpers 
Car, Yes indeed arethey,lI intend no rape upont, 1# Woodcock. 


ou, 
F Lov, Nor any other gnlawful way of love. 
Car, Leave fooling, and let's away ——- Ex, Lov, Car, 
Sir Poſit. Cont ! I could live in the water fo well: that o my 


ro YConſcience I am Amphibious, I could catch fith as 
Lady Y 4in.\well as any Cormorant or Otter, may I can live (0 
long under-water, that (but that I have greater on foot 
here) I would go into the Weſt Indies to dive for $ and 
Corals, and if in one year TI were nor the richeſt man that ever 
went thither 1 wou'd be hang'd Fack Stanford when I ſwom over 


wbP 'Sdeath I would you were under water one half hour in 
the mean time, | 
Sir Poſe, Faith I would I were Fack,thou wou'dſt admire _ fee 
ac 
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Sranf, If you have no more ſence then to ſtay longer: I ſhall 
be affur'd of what I was but jealous of before, 

Emili, What would your wiſdome have me do now * 

Stan The VVorſt of them would not have ask'd ſuch a 
Queſtion: who bur you would be in doubt, or would not fly as 
2 Thiete does from a Hue and Cry, 

Emili, There's no hope of eſcaping, 

Stan, Now will you in deſpair of avoiding them, ſtay here, 
and keep e'm company, 

Emil, 'Twere vaine preſumption to hope for Liberty by 
Miracle ;. they will no more loſe us, then an Attorny will a young 
Squire that's newly waded into Laws who will be (are never to 
leave him till he has brought him out of his depth, 

Stanf, By this rule you ſhou'd not reſiſt a Man that comes 
£0-Raviſh you, becauſe he's like to be too ſtrong for you z but 
if you did not uſe the meanes , your honeſty would be no 
more admir'd in that, then your Wiſdome in this, 

Emil.T This is a moſt admirable perſon, ==Where ſhould 
Aſide. 3 1 go* (to him 

Stasf, 1 would run iato a fire to be quitt of e'm, 

Emu, Well ! I am content to go along with you, not for 
your ſake, but my own, | 

Stanf, Perhaps my 1nclinations. are not mach palike yours, 

Lov, O Stanford, I. can no longer ; Emter Lovel, Carol, Sir 
keep them from you, *tis as eafie rot Poſ. Nia, Wood, La, Va, 
ſtop a Spring-T1 

Stanf, Now, Whoſe fault was this * a Curſe upon your de- 
laying, gow 'tis tao late to fly, 

- Su Poſt, Do'ſt talke of flying, Fack3 Vie reach thee to do 
that with the greateſt eaſe in the World: 'tis true, I heard of a 
Coxcomb that broke his neck with the Experiment, bur if 1 had 
been by him, I wou'd have taughe him to have flown with the 
beft Gols- Hawke in the World, | 

Stanf. O ! Impudence ! 

Su Poſe, And tor my own part for one flight or ſo, for I will 
got ſtraine my (elf for any mans pleaſure; 1 do'r but for my 
Recreation: 1 am not mercenary, 1 will fly at a Heme with the 
veſt Jer-Faulcon that ever flew that's faire, 


Ka, Fain, © 


— 


La, Yain, Ov all means Sir learn of 
him hee'l do't, 23? 2wne>la1 
Sir Poſ, Do't Madam, I think ſo: Tell you all Elaments are 
alike to me, I could live ih any one of 'em as well as the Earth: 
'Tis nothing bur a ſqrdid Earthy Nature in us makes us love the 
Exth better then any other Element: | | 


Emer Roger, 


Emil, I ſee it is in vain to torment our ſelves without endea- 
vouring onr Liberty. - -_. 7 
Stanf, That's cunningly found our, 
Rog. Sir, if you can find a way to be rid of Sir Poſitive, and my 
Lady Y ine, Ile tell you how to quit your ſelves of the other, 
Emil, We may ſet 'em one upen another, and by that we may 
either get rid or (at leaſt) be lictle reveng'd of 'em, 
Stanf. That may. make ſome amends for your laſt negleQ, 
Car, Now they are ſertPFd in their bug'neſs, Fle leave 'em and 
goto my Tyrewoman in Coven-Garden, who has ſome Excel- 
lent new Patterns of Lace for me, will you pleaſe ro Squire me 
along, 
p54 I hope you have no defige upon me: Te your [ncentions 
honourable £ | | 5 lia whiſpers 
Car, Yes indeed arethey,I intend no rape upont, 1# Woodcock. 
ou, 
f Lov, Nor any other gnlawful way of love. 
Car, Leave fooling, and let's away ——»- Ex, Lov, Car, 
Sir Poſit. Coal ! I could hve in the water fowell: that o my 


tro Y Conſcience I am Amphibious, I could catch fith as 
Lady Yain,\well as any Cormorant or Otter, my I can live (0 
long under-water, that (but that I have greater defigns on foot 
here) I would go into the Weſt Indies to dive for Sponges and 
Corals, and if in one year I were not the richeſt man that ever 
went thicher I wou'd be hang'd Fact Stanford when I ſwom over 


agen, 
Staxf, 'Sdeath I would you were under water one half hour in 
- the mean time, 
Sir Poſit, Faith I would I were Fack,thou wou'dſt admire _ ſea 
at 
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what pleaſure I rake in 1yi ng under Water aalor ot two, elpe- 
cially if the Water be warm ! ! Brut 

Stanf, Yes, yes, and you can eat fice,too,? can't ye? 

Sir Poſe, P'ſhaw!. you admire a man that fe fie among you, 
one that has a depray'd pallatgy and! is nor, able t9-:tafte. an "All 
from an Oak-Coal,which I can Ciſtinguiſh as well as I cana pickT a 
Hetring from a Muſcle, \ 

Ninn, Eate fire it is Impoſsible ? 

Sir poſit, You are a Fopp, I pity your ignorance, eat fire * 
Why Tleeate Fire and Brimſtone with the Devil himſelf man, 
' what doſt talk of that *- 

Wood, TI warrant you, Dear Heart, Tle do't, and yer T am 
to Emilia. 4 plaguelly affraid of Sir Poſtiwe. 

Emil, What am I forc'd ro? Maſter Ninny, you have often 
profeſt ſome kindnels to me. 

N:#p. And Madam may Inever make Coupler agen if I don't 
love you better then I do Muſick or Poetry, 

Emil, And underſtand me as lictle- — = (a 2g 
Lſhall ſoon make trial of you. (to hi 

Nis, And before George if I do not ſerve you ! ——— 

Emil, Then. be ſure the next thing Sr Poſetive pretends to: 
Contradiet him in, and be as Poſitive as $ he; is, and by Unis perhaps. 
you may deſerve my kindneſs, | 

Ninn, But ſuppoſe, Madam, he ſhould draw upon me, and do 
me a Miſchief, 

Emil, Maſter Stanford and his man will bail you from that, 

Ninn, In confidence of this I ſhall be glad to ſerve you, 

La, Vain; 1 wonder, dear Sir, a man of your incomparable 
Ability's ſhon'd want prefermne, 

Sir Poſ. Modeſty ! modeſty { we that are modeſt men ger no- 
thing in this age, 

Lady YVaen Perhaps the World Coes not know of theſe 
rhings! -,; * 

Sn Þ Poſ. Not know! why I was never in Company with any 
man in my life, but Ltold him all, 

Weed, And no man ever believ'd you, Dear Heatt, 

Sir Po[, As I hope to breath, Zack this tellow's mad, 

Red. Ne te tell me, Dear Heart, I know you underftand no- 


thing 


#/- r Jertite '$ , 
that of all you have pretended to.in compariſon of me, Dear 

cart, . 

Sir Poſ. Ts not this very pleaſant, Madam, hayha, j 

Ninn, Nay, nay, never laugh forthe marter, and think to bear 
up 2gainſt 211 the World, do you think I don't think my felt a 
better Poer then you, .... | | 

VVood. And I a better Muſitian s 

STr Poſit, You Impudent Baboans ! 

Ninn, Let him alone, let him alone Woodcock, 

Wood, Ay,ay, alas I laugh at him: hazhayha,-. 


Exter Bridget, 


Bride, Madam,the party has ſtay'd for you a good while atthe 
ſetting Dog and Partridge, 
L3. Ys, Come, while they diſpute,let's g0 —Ex.La, Ya.Bridg. 
| (Emilia offggs #9 go o#7. 
Ninn. Nay, Madam, if you don't ſtay to ma. ief, I 
have done: for [find I beginco growurious, and dare not truſt 
my own temper, | 
Sir Poſ. Have you the Impudence to ſay youarea better Poer, 
and you a better Muſitian than I am? 
Ninn, Ay,ay, and not onely fo, but a better Divine, Aſtro- 
loger Markman Cong er,Seaman ——— 
VVood, A better Phyſician, Lawyer, States- man, Almanack» 
maker, 
Ninn, Ay, and what ſhall break your heart, a better Trap-ball- 
player too, take notice of that | 
ood, In one word, I underſtand every thing that is or is not 
to be underſtood better then you doe: rake that from me, 
Ninn, An let me tell you, Sir Poſitive, 'tis 2 very confident 
thing in you to-pretend to underſtand any thing as well as I do, 
Sir Poſ, O Impudence! _. 
Iood. You uncetſtand! how ſhould you come by underſtanding, 
Where had you you: Knowledge, Dear Heart? P'ſhaw, 
Sir Poſ, What will this age come to? 
Ninn, Yout Ialolence makes me bluſh, as I hope to breath, for 
ſuch 
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ſuch-2n empry fellow'to't4k 'of wit or fence ; p'ſhaw, prethee 
hold thy Tongue. 

Sir Poſ, 1am amaz'd ! 

Wood, 1 tell thee, dear Soul, I love thee'fo well, I would noc 
have theepretend to theſe things thou doſt not underſtand, | 

Ninn, Eſpecially before ſuch men as we that do under- 
ſtand, | | | 

Sir Poſ, 1 can hold no longer, ye erernal Dogs, ye Cuns, ye 
Ignorant Whelps: le ſacrifice ye, let me go: it there be no 
more ſons of Whores in England, [le murder *em, 

Stanf, Bear up to him, Vle prevent all Injuries, 

Ninn. Nay then Sir; never fter and fume for thematter: look 
you Sir, pray what can you do better then I* 

'Toed. OrTeither : let's hear't,Dear Heart, 

Sir Poſ. Hear it you Raſcals, Ile rout an Army with tny fiegle 
valour: '1'le burn a whole fleet' ar three Leagues diſtance, Ile 
ime thigg po/all' over the world without ſayles: Tle plow up 
rocks Nee as the Alps in duſt, and lave the Tyrhene Waters 
into Clouds (as my friend Ctelrne ſayes,) | 

Ninn, P'(hiw! you! Tie pluck bright honour from the pale 
ww Mooni(as' my friend Hot-ſpur'fayes) what do you talk of 
that * 

Emil. Certainly, he's diſtrded ? this is ſome revenge, 

Sir Po. This fingle "head of mine ſhall be the balance of 
Chriſtendom: and'by the ſtrength of this I'le undermine all 
Common wealths, deſtroy all Monarchies, and write Heroick 
Playes: 'ye dogs let-me fee eicher of you do that, 

Stanf, This is raving madneſs, 

Yun Wou'd T were well fid of him, I tremble every joynt 
of me. 

Sir Pofit, With this right hand THe pluck vp Kingdoms by the 
roots, depopulate whole Nations, burn Cities, murder Mat: ons, 
and raviſh ſucking Infants, your Currs can you do this 2 

Rog. But Sir inthe midſt of your fury my Lady 7 aine is gone 
away witha Gentleman, | 

Sir Poſ, Ah dear Roger which way did ſhe go? ſhow me quick! 
Ile bring her back and ſhe ſhall ſce me take ſatisfaction ot theſe 
Raſcals, HH BB] mans ÞF x, Stir Poſ .& Kee, 

F'Vood, 
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Wood, I'm glad you are gone, Sir, my heart was at my mouth, 
did I not do the buſineſs rarely, my pretty Rogues? How canſt 
chou reward me for this? hah? _. 

Emil, Unfortunate Woman! whar:am 'T reduc'd ta? if you 
will go immediately to 0xford Kates, and ſtay for me in thegrean 
Room there, I will not fail ro come ro you in a little time, And 
let. you know how ſenſible I am of this fayour z go, go inſtantly 
and makeno words on't. 

. Wood, I fly, Madam, O dearRoger:.I. have catch'd her, O 
Rogue ! I'le-provide a parſoa immediately : dear ſon of Whore 
let me kiſs chee, ——— Ex. 

Stanf. 1 ſhall have a better opinion of her Wit then ever I had, 
if ſhe gets.rid of. this brace of Fack-Puddens,. . | 

Ninn, Ay Madam,you fee what neey [ have undergone: I am 
onely unhappy I have loſt no bloud in the ſervice: for as a Noble 
Author ſayes, -— 1t would have been to me bath loſs and gaiwn, 

But ſhall I hope for any tavour from you. 

Emil,” Let not Stenford perceive any thing ; go and ſtay for 
me at Oxford Kates in the great Roome,and there we may freely 
{peak gur Minds. be 

Ninn, And will you not fail tocome ? 

Emil, No, no, but what ever happens remove not till I come 
to you; away,away, we are obſery d, 

Ninn, O admirable Fortune ! ſure I was born with a Caul on 
my Head, and Wrapt in my Mothers Smock, the Ladies do ſo 
love me, Ex, 

Emil. | would theſe Two fools were oblig'd to tay there till I 
came to 'em. | 

Stanf. Now I hope you will take Meylo3ve and ſtay here no 
longer, where they may find you out, unleſs you take pleaſure 
in em, 

Emil, Where canl find a place of ſafe retrea ? | 

Rog, 1 have .a ſiſter lives in Coven-gatden a pos, 
where at this time of night you may be priyate: it you pleaſe 
command the houſe, | 
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Enter Sir Poſttive, 
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Fnter Sir Poſttive, 


Emil, Make hafte then! O Heav'n is heretum'd ? 
Sir Poſ, Pox on't I can't find my Miſtreſs; where are theſe 
Rogues ? 
Stanf, My Lady Paine is return'd, and Ninny and Woodcock 
are with her in the next room, 
Sir Pof, Say you ſo 7 Tein and firſt make the Puppy's recane 
their errours, and then murder 'em in preſence of my Miſtreſs. 
Stanf. So ! you are faſt, locks the door, Ex. 
Emil, Come away, away . E Ex, m_ Emil, Rog. 
Sir Pol, 7 Stanford the door, are you mad * Stanford ! 
a0 Fc Emil ! open the -7ug TPM 


Emter Lidy Vaine and Bridger, 


L4, Fain. Whatis the houſe empty!—"Twas an unlucky thing 
Thar the Gentlemen ſhould go betore we came, 

Bride. That may thank Sir Poſitive, would he were far enough 
for me tor keeping your Ladiſhip ſo long, 
; m Pof.. Stanford: Emilia! open the door ! there ! help, help ! 

&p, 

Ls. Ys, That's his yvoyce ! what can be the matter? the Key 

s ig the door, Tlein and ſee —— She unlocks the door 


Enter Sir Poſitiye. 


9:r Poſ. O Madam ! your humble ſervant ! Tf I don't mnrder 
S:enfor# may I never have any ſhare in your Ladifhips fa- 
your, 
Ls. Ys. Did helock you in? 

Sir Pol. Yes, Madam, for which with this blade that is inut'd 
to flaughter, ar I lice BY into Atroms, 

Ls Y 8. No ſweet Sir Pofitive reſtrain your paſſion. ſuch a fellow 
« be deſerves to be roſs din a blanket, ds 


Sir 


v2 


Si am 1 Such a Revenge- is 
xo * ., vite and Tledo'ir vi y. 
Ani _.. ic « kindneſs:for if he had not lock'd 


me up ur _ 

La. } .., .,.., «p20 my honour, 1 intended not to have ſtay'd 
from you ! 

Sir Poſ. Bur Madam, the loſs of you has put me into that frighe 
that I defire to make ſure of you, 

La. Ya. As how, good Sir £ 

Sir Poſt. To marry you. this Night ! 

La, Ys, That's ſhort 'Warging. 

Sir Poſ. But Madam,'I have had your promiſe theſe three days 
And that's long enough toexpedt performance, 

Bridg. Madam! e'en take him at his Word, 

La. Ya. But how ſhall I anſwer chat to my friend in the 
Countrey 2 

Bridg. Ne're trouble your ſelf for that Madam, 'tis faſhionable 
to have a ſervant as well as a husband, and beſides the pleaſure of 
a Gallant, there will be another, which is ao - (mall one to 
ſome women, of deceiving your husband, 

£4, Ya. Thou art in the right Wench: beſides the failing of 
this aCignation has ſer me ſo a Gogg I would very unwillingly lye 
alone to night, 

Sir Poſ. Come Madam, I ſee you are conſulting : Te ſend for a 
Parſon ſhall ſoon finiſh the debate, 

Za. Ys, Well Sir! your Intentions are ſo honorable,I ſubmit to 


ou. 
| Sir Poſ, O intollerable happineſs: Let's diſpatch it immedigace- 
ly in this houſe, 

La. Ya, No Sir! Tle carry you toa more private place, 

Sir Poſ, Come Madam, The wait on you, — Exeun, 


Exter Lovell, Czolina, 
Car,. Now I have diſpateh'd this importane bus'nefs- of wo- 
man-kind, which is making themſelves fine, we may return 
Lov, To the place from whence we came, and from thence 
to the place of Execution, if you pleaſe : Ie have 8 Levice 


ready, : b 
M 2 Car.No 


a n__—_—_— — 


' Car; No'Sir, I know... 


WY - to venture that after the Canonic., p 
MY N - Lov.:lam not ſo formal ro obſerws _be& /'5 
FF ſides Marriage, being at beſt upſcalonable,... i Q:.u4,) ©) 
now, wp doe; 


Car, To ſpeak gravely, let us fiiſt rake the advice of our 
pillows: fince ſleep being a great ſettler of the brain may be an 
Enemy to Marriage, tor one wou'd think that [few in their right 
Wits wou'd undertake (o unſeaſonable an a&tion: as you call it, 

Lov. Muſt people then be tam'd into Marriage? as they man 
Hawks with watching, 


Enter Stanford, Emilia, Roger, Fry. 


Car, What's here « my Siſter with Starford ? 

Emil, How unlucky 1s this, my Siſter and an 1Wle fellow 
with her. +: _. 

Stavf. Ne're trouble your felt if your Siſter be not a Fopp: 
He's none I'le aflure you, 

Emil, You are a ve:y Competent Judge inceed, 

Car, How now Siſter can you with all your gravity ſteal away 
by night with a Gentleman *! 

Lov, Come Stanford: there's Love betwixt you. for nothing 
elſe can make men' and women- fo ſh:me j2c'd as to 'ſeek out 
private places, '- 

Car, Come Siſter if it be ſo: nere mince the matrer,'tis the 
way of all fleſh, | | 

Lov, And we art ſo far'onyard on that way. thatzif you don't 
make haſte you will ſcarce overtake vs, 

Car. Come conteis Emilia what brought you hither 2 + 
-: _ I came to fly from-Impertinence ;,and I have found 
it here, | 

Car, T hat will not bring you'off Siſter; for if you cid not like 
this Gentleman very well, you wou'd fly from him aſfoon as any 
man, Thr | 

Stanf, Formy part I onely came to defend her from Aſſaults at 
ahis.nime 9) night, + 1: 99RIQ 2 ' 
Lov, It you had not an Extraordinary value for her you 
”. 13 4 JI, xd | > 24 would 
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would not play the Knight-Errant to my Knowledge Is not this 
diffimulation of yours very ndiculous. 

Stenf, I muſt needs confeſs I never ſaw any YYoman I diſ- 
lik'd leſs. 

Carol, And, What Tay you Siſter of this Gentleman ? 

Emil, To give the Devil his due,I have met with leſs aMiction 
from him then trom other men, 

Carol, Nay, then in good earneſt it muſt be a match, 

Emil, That's wiſely propos'd of you to me, that am immedi- 
ately leaviag the. World. 

Stan, [ Pox on her ! how ſhe pleaſes-me,— — — --( Aſc, 
to Emil, S Why, VVho intends to ſtay behind £ | 

Carol, It you neglect this opportunity, Siſter, you'l ne're be (0 
well match'd agen, 

Stanf, *Twill not be ſo pleaſant to go alone as you im» 

ne, 
1 Carol, No, no, take hands and march along I ſays.” 

Emil, That woy'd be much to the advantage of my ho- 
nour, 

Lov, I'le ſend for one ſhall ſatishe that ſcruple, Madam, 

Emil, The remedy is almoſt as bad as the D:feaſe. 

Stanf, Perhaps it you conſider , it 'twill be your V Viſcit® 
courſe. / 

Emil, No doubt I ſhoud have an admirable Companion of 
you, as you think, . 

Carol, I fin{ you have ſo greac a paſſion for the Country Gen- 
tleman my Fither has provided for you, you will never be pet-- 
{waded to be falſe to him, | | 

Emil. Hewill be the greateſt plague of all : What ſhall I do - 
to be rid of him ? 

Carol, Thereis but one way Siſter ; E'ne diſpoſe of your ſeit 
to that honeſt Gentleman. to have and to hold, 

Stan, *Tw.)l he very diſcreetly done, not to qu't your ſelf of 
this Country Fellow , and the reſt'of your-- Fooles, now it is.in + 
your power, 

Lov. 'Faith, Madam, be perſwaded and joyn hands, 

Stanf, The truth is, 1 think we cannot co better then to leave 
the World together : 'twill be very uacomtortable wandriug in 
deſarts for you alone, Em, 1c 
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Emil, If 1 ſhou'd be ſo mad as to Joyn hands with you, 
'twould not be ſo much an Argument of Kindneſs to you, as 
Love to my ſ«lf, fince ar beft I am forc'd to chuſe the leaſt of 
two great Evils, either to be quite alone,or to have ill. Compa- 
ny, 

gf I This will end in Marriage I ſee, 

Emil, O no! 1 dare not think of that, if he ſhon'd grow 
IE R64 then 'twou'd be out of my power to caft him 
off, 

Stanſ, Why there's no neceflity we ſhould be ſuch Puppies 
25 the reft of Men and Wives are, if we fall out, to live toge- 
ther, and quarrel on, 

Emil, The Conditions of VVedlock are the ſame to all. 

Stanf, VV hatſoever the Publick Conditions are, our private 
ones ſhall be, if either growes a Fopp, the other ſhall have liber- 


, ty to part, 


Emil, I muſt confeſs that's reaſonable, 

Lev. Away Roger, and fetch a Canonical Gentleman, 

Rog. I will Sir. 

Lov, Faith, Madam, you have taken great paines, Was't for 
your felt or me you did it? 

Carol, You have a very civil opinion of your ſelf I ſee, 


Enter Roger. 


Rog. OSir! yonder's Sir Poſitive and my Lady Yate juſt a- 
lighted at the Door, with the man you ſent for, 

Emil, O nndone ! ruin'd for ever ! 

Stanf, 'Slife you Raſcal, did not you tell me I might be pri- 
vate here *7 

Roger, Pray Sir do got fret, but make your eſcape out at the 
back doore, 
| Stanf, Away; away ! quickly for Heavens fake! 

Lov, Come, Madam ler's follow em, —— — --- —- 
(FE xit omnts, 


Enter 
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Enter Ninny and Woodcock. 


Xiny, Will you never leave ones roome a little; I cell you I 
am buke, 

wood, Soam I, and tis my roome deare heart, let me tell 
you thar, | 

Ninn, Before George, Woodcock, "tis very Impertinent to trouble 
one thus, 

Weed, So tis, Ninny, I wonder you'l do't ; for my part, 4 man 


that had the leaſt Soul of Poetry in him, would ſco:ne to do | 


this, 

Ninn, What! Do you ſay I have not a Soul of Poetry in 
me? I don't love to commend my (elf Woodcock; bur, fav Sh 
forc't to't : I muſt cell you, [| have fix times as much power in 
me, as you have, 

Wood, You lye dear heart ! 

Ninn, Why , you lie thzn, to tell me that I Iye, fo you 
doe, 

Woed, You are a Son of a Whore, dear heart, to rell-me I 
lye. 

Nznz. You are a Son of a Y Yhore as well as my felfe, ro cell 
me ſo, and you go to thar. 

ood, I, T, you may ſay your pleaſure; but have a care Bul- 
ly-Rock , for if you give me the leaſt affront, Vie break your 
Pate, take that from me. 

Ni», Ile take it from noman: if you doez Ile breik yours 
agen man, for all you are fo btiete: *Slife, one ſhan't ſpeak to- 
you one of theſe dayes, you are grown ſo purdy, 

Word, Well ! well! Dear Heart ! 

Ning. VVell well too! and you go to that: if you be (0 
fierce: Bar, 1'de faine know what occaſion there is tor you and 
I coquarrel now * 

Wood, Ay, what indeed dearhearc , Therefore, prethee Dear 
Soul Kiſs me, Dear Rogue,if thou lov'ſt me,go ouc of my 
Roome, | 

Niz#, No, good ſweet Wodeock now, go thee, Fle do-asmuch 
for thee another time, as | bope to Live, 

 FYrd-o;k, Dear 


= 
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1784, Dear Cart I love thee; but prethee excuſe me, I haye x 


- Miſtreſs to meet in this very Roome z Theretore dear pretty 


Nznzy leave me, 
Nznv. Cods my Life kins to ſee the luck on't: may I neyer 
ve:ſlify agen if 1 am not here upon thefne occalion:Tle give thee 


five Guynny's if thou'lt leave me : I ſhall ſpare em well enough 


when I have got her, (aſide. 

Hood, Vde have you know, Nznzy, I (corn your Guinny's, 
alaſs, poor Foole, he little thinks 3 ſhall be ina better Condition 
to (pare fitty then he can five : VVhy then, in ſhore, ler'me 
cell you I am to be mwany'd within this balte hour, in this yery 
Roome, dear hearr, | 

Nz»»n, This is prodigious ! may I never have Play take agen 
it I am not to be marry'd here within this halte hour, and'to a 
very great Fortune too, 

Wood, So is mine, Bully-Rock ! | 

N#nn. Dear YYoogdceck , let's reconcile this buſineſs here; 1 
have two Dice, he that throws moſt ſtayes: then am .1 ſure to 
be too hard for him that way, for cannap a Six a-yard, (aſide. 

IVood. No, not 1: by the Lord Harry, Tle not truſt a buſineſs 
of that Concetnment to Fortune, 

Ninn, Nay, then Sir, I will keep my Roome, I was firſt int, 

ood. By that rule you ſhou'd go tilt our, 

Ninn, © | 1s not you con turn me out, 

Woed, Say you fo: Te try that ! Draw, and fight at 

Nin, At your own peril ! ; diſtance, 

Ireod,- C an't you ſtand a little * Why do you go back fo 
Cear heart * 

N#»2, Let me alone, I know what I'do in going back, I have 
the Law on my fide, and if I kill you, it will be found [e 
defendendo, , 

YYood. Ay,ay, Have you murdrrous Intentions dear heart « If 
bs: do kill me, I will declare upon my Death-bed , That you 

ad Malice in your heart, dear heart, 

Nunn, Whol? as I hope to be ſay'd 1 ſcorn your Words: 
[ Malice; do your worſt: I am better known then ſo: I am not 
ſo outragious: pray hear me a Word : You know we Authors 
and Ingenious Men have a great many Enemies, 


Word, VVe 
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PVod, We have fo. 

Ninm, At this rate we may kill one another : and a Pox on 
e'm they'd be glad on't 3 and for my part I wou'd not dye to 
pleaſe any of em, 

rod, Not I neither ; therefore prethee leave me my Roome, 
to prevent danger. 

Nznz. Iam not ſo baſe: but, if you will, ler us lay down theſe 
dangerous Engines of Blood, and Contend a ſafer way, by the 
way of Cuffe and Kick, \ 

Vraod, Ay, ay,withall my heart; what a Pox care I: come, 
- come, you all fee I dare do ay thing, ſince you ate reſoly'd to 
try me, Enter two Servants, and 


part e'm, & Ex, 
Emer Stanford, Lovel, Carol, Emilia, Roger, 


* Stanf. Here we are in as much danger as ever : Could any 
chiog be ſo toppiſh as rerurning to the place from whence we 
fled, 

Emil, 'Tis a ſweet time of night to go upon the Ram- 
ble, 

Carol, We are ſafe enough from any body but my Father z and 
we cannot be troubled with him long : 'tis his hour of going to 
Bed. 

Emil, How ſhall we diſpoſe of the Country Fellow,it he ſhould 
return, 

Roz Tet me gone 3 Ile find a Trick for him: 1 liv'd in the 
Came Tow: wrt Tims and know him to be © fown-right credu» 
ous man, 07 Wi WwallsW ny thuig 


F nter Father avd Countryman, 


Stanf, Now ſee what you have brought your ſelf to £ 
Fath, Come Daughter , What chink you of my choice of a 
Husband, He's extreme r: =Y and, Is he not a voy accom- 
pliſh'd Gentleman, hah ? 
Emil, There's a Fellow indeed, why he has not Soul enough 
for a Cock-Chicken, 
N Fath, 
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Fath, You are a fooliſh froward Girle thus to deſpiſe your 
happineſs; Ile tell you, either reſolve to Marry him to morrow 
10:nIng | | 

Lov; . Heark you Sir! if you will take my advice, be not ſo 
haſty : you know young Ladies are alwayes Coy, and out of 
their little knowledge of the World, axe apt to refuſe that which 
may prove their greateſt happinels, | 

Fath, What would you have me do with one that is ſo obfti- 
nate © 

Carel. If you pleaſe , take ſome milder way: let us withdrayy , 
and wee'l a!l help to perſwade her: you know it is not proper to 
be done betore him, . 

Fath. I'le be w}'d in, this: but if perſwaſtons will not do, 
force ſhall, | 

Carol Be ſure you ſeeme pliant to his Commands , it may 
advance our deſigne, ; 

Fath, Sir , wee'l wait on you agen p:eſently, J6 all. but 


Caun, Gen, Your Servant Sir !.— honeſt Rozer 4 Countrv G, 
in {ber ſadneſs I am glad to ſee You well; I had / and Roger, 
a!moſt torgor you, 

Roz. And, How does your (ieet Siſter Madam Dorothy ? 
C011, Gent, O brave and luſty, as ſound as a Roach, as they 
1y,. 
Roz, T heard your Worſhip was Knighted, 

Counts, Gent, No not I Rozer : I am not ambitious of that: : 
As that excellent |'roverb ſayes z Honour will buy no Beife, 

Rogcy, Now we are alone, Sir, I'am oblig'd +5 rell you 4. Lam * 
farry to, ſee one, w!1om I ſo much honour'd, (6 ill us'd. 

Cosrt. Cent, Pi. its no matter main ! I care ner ior Kilghe 
0d one pin of wy thc ve, as the ſaying is, | 

Rog, Su, 1 mean ſomething concernes your Worſhip near- | 


i of | 
County Gent; Nearer ! Whar can that be ? 
Roe, I muſt beg your Pardon for that ; I may be ruin'd formy 

endeaypws to (erve you, . 

Copnt, V Vhat, VVould any of your. Town-Gallants bob.me 

»f- my; Miſtrefs7 | | 

Ree, That were too good newes for you to be true? 
C9u21', Gent, 
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Coaxt, Gent, Thank you for nothing : Is this the honour 
you have for me, to wiſh me the loſs of a Miſtreſs worth 10009, 
{. d'ye ſee, udds nigs that's a good one indeed, * 

Ro7, 10000, {, Ha, ha, haz would the had it for her own ſake 
and yours too * 

Count, Gent, Faith are you there with your Bears 7 nay then! 
have brought my Hoggs to a fair Market. 

Rog. It ſhe had had one of thoſe thouſands my Maſter would 
have Marry'd her long e're this; <ir,I have alwayes honour'd you, 
and could not in Conlcience but tell you this, and now 1t is in 
your power to ru:ne me, 
nw Gent, Nay, I'le be as filent as a Darmous, bat is it pol- 
1016 Co 

Rog. Nay, do not believe me if you pleaſe ; but I have Cil- 
charg'd my duty: and, if you Marry her, the Inconvenience will 

be yours not mine:Befides,it ſhe had that Fortune you ſpeak of, 
which ſhe has as much as I have; What good would ic co you in 
the end She'l ner be perſwaded to live in the Country, you 
muſt keep her in Town, with her Coach and fix Horſes, Pages 
and Lacquies : and ſhe muſt viſit the Playes, the Park , and the 
Mulberry-Garden, 

Count, Gent. O Lamen-table! this were the way to get a 
pair of Hotnes bigger then the Staggs head in My-Hall has : 
bur, if 1 were Marry'd to her, I'd get her into the Country as 
ſure as a Gun, 

Rog, If you ſhou'd, you'd have every week this Extle, that 
Lord this Knight, and that Gentleman of her kindred come to 
take the freſh Airez and to Hunt and Hawke with you in time of 
year, 

Ceunt.Gent, Why they wou'd eate,meout of Houle and Home, 
as the ſaying is, 

Rog, They would deſpiſe your Beife and Mutton: you muſt 
kerp a Couple of French-Cookes ; and eate nothing but Pota- 
ges, Fricaſces, and Ragufts, your Champinions, Coxcombes and 
Pallats, your Andoilles, your LAngue de porceav, your Bisks and 
your Olio's, 

Count, Gent. What are all theſe, ſeveral ſorts of Sweet- 


Meats, 
N 2 Rog, 
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16067 ; Diſh will coſt you a Piece z and, Will this be done with @ ſmall} » 
4X - Portion of a 1 houſand Pound, 
2 Count, Gent, I ſhou'd ſoon bring a Noble to Nine-pence then 
as they lay, | 
' FE Roz, Then you muſt have your Quailes, Ruffs, Gnates, God- 

vb witts, Plover, Dotrills, Wheat-Eare, Cock of the Wood, and a 

© hundred ſorrs of Fowles : beſides, they would ſcorn your Ale and ' 
Sider, and March-Beer : you muſt have your Sellar tull of Cham- 
paign, Chablee, Burgundy, and Remedy Wines ; Put Mum Sir, 
if you love me, 
Fnter Father, Stanf, Emil, Carol. Lov, 

Fath, Come, Sir, I have brought my Daughter to be obedi- 
ent to my Commands, and I would have you prepare to be Mar- 
ry'd to morrow morning, 

Count, Gent, I ſhall faile you d'ye (ee, 

Fath. What is't you ſay ? 

Cont, Gent, I ſhan't be (o civil, as the ſaying is, 

Fath. This is macneſs, 

Count, Gent, No Sir, no, There's no catching old Birds with 
Chafte, Fare-you-well, 

Fath, D hear Sir ! h 

Covnt, Gent, No, Sir, fare ye well---I am no Bubble, as they 


ſay. L ERIN E xt. 
| . Fath, Iam amaz'd! Tle after him, and inquire into the bu- 
SU fineſs, I muſt not loſe this Son-in-Law, Exit, 


| Lovel, The Rogue has done it dexterouſly, 
4:1! BF Enter Roger, 


Rog. Come Sir, here's a Parſon in the next Roome, diſpatch, 
wiule the old Gentleman's out of the Houſe, (7hey are going ont, 


Enter Woodcock, 


=: \ Stan, 'Slife, Wocdcock's here ! Vie cut his Throar, 
}P Emil, Pray none of your He&oring hereto Alarm the Houle, 

Wood, How now, Dear Heart! Why did not you come ro me 
85'you promis'd, Emil, 


4% ZE | MDerfmnents. . 


Emil For Heavens ſake go up ito theRoom two pair of Stairs, 
and F le ſteal from hence,and give you an Account : make haſte. 
Ley, Comeler's in before we be interrupred- agen, (Ex, 0d, 


Enttr Ninny, 


Ninn, Hiſt Madam; before George 'twas unkindly done, not to 
remember your aſſtgnation juſt now, + / | £ 

Emil, You'l ſpoil all: I could no4 get looſe ruaiato the garden 
there's a back Joor: Ile come to-you immedigtely, make haſte, 
we are obſerv'd, F 

Ninn, © ho ! this-is ſomething, | bad 

Stanf, This womans has a foul, ——- -— Ev, qvwues, 


Enter Huffe drunk, 


Huff. 1 have purſu'd him into this houſe, that has abus'd me 
ſo baſely behind my back, and by this Whiaiard, and by the ſpiric 
of Gun-powder: Fle Jactifice him to my tury: Come out you 
ſon of a Whore. ; 


Enter Stanford, and the reft after him, Stanford preſſes upon 
Huffe, and he falls, 


Stanf, That this Puppy ſhou'd provokeme todraw upon him, 
that is ſo drunk hecannor ſtand, 

Huff. That's a miſtake, not ſo drunk yer, but if T had ſtood ſo« 
betly to'r, I ſhould have been run through the Lungs before this, 
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Ezter Sir Politive and Lady V aine, 


Emil, Is there no end of our affliction © 

Sir Pofit, Deat Cozen and Fack Stenford, give me Joy, I am 
marry'd to a Lady that is the greateſt Pattern of Wit: and the 

eateſt Example of Verrue that this age hath produc'd, and for 
- facelook upon't, look upon it I ſay ! ſhe's'a beauty take thac 
from me, what ſay you Stanford ? (flonraſh within, 

Stanf, Yes, yes, ſhe's curſedly hanſome. 

La Y a. Vf my glafs does not flatter me: you' are not deceiy'd in - 
your Judgment, dear Sir. 

Sir Pofir, Here 1 have brought Fiddles to rejoyce with yor - 
Fack and Coufin, fince I know you love mirth.aswell as1 de. 

4 Enter - 


of 
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Enter Woodcock, 


Wood. | had waited for thee my dear Miſs if this unexpected 
Muſick had not brought me hither, 


Enter Ninny, 


Niny, How now 2? what Fiddles are theſe? 

Sir Poſ, You dogs are you here? now Madam you thal ſee 
how Tle chaſtiſe theſe fellows that wou'd be Wits. 

Wood. Hold dear Rogue ! why ſhould'ſt thou beangry ? upon 
my honour I did but droll with chee, for by the Lord Harry I take 
thee to be one of the pillars of the Nation Dear Heart ? 

Sir Poſ, O' do you ſo? 

Ninn, Dear Sir Pofitive, T beg your pardon a thouſand times, 
For my part I believe there never was a man of that prodigious 
underſtanding that you have, 

Sir Poſ, Do you fo ? I knew it was impoſſible they ſhou'd be in 
Earneft, but do you hear © have a Care of being Poſitive another 
time, a man wou'd think you might learn more Modeſty of me. 

Wood, Come Dear Heart, art thou here: prethee kiſs me, and 
let's be triends for all our late Cufhng: what need we care for a 
couce or two of the Chops Bully Rock, 

Ninn, Nay tor my part | value it as little as you do, and you 
£0 ro that. | 


Exter Father and Cauntrey Gentleman 


Fath, What Ryors this in my houſe? at this time o' night? 

Sir Pof, Riot ! do you underſtand what a Riot is in Law: 
Fle cell you: for no man in this Nation has committed mote 
then I have, 

Fath, Tell me not of Law Sir? what mean theſe Fiddles I ſay 
xt this time 0' night 2 

Str Poſ. Unckle they aremine: I am marry'd to this Lady,and 
;elolve to be metry in your houte betore we go to Bed, 

Fath, Is that it? give you Joy, your Cozin Emilis and this 
Gentleman will not be long atter ye, 
- Stanf, Sir, you are miſtaken, your daughter has diſpos'd her 
ſclf in another place, 70; 1 ©, 
| Wood, 
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od, How the devil did he know that Ninny ? 

Nin, He little thinks where ſhz has beſtow'd her (elf, ha,ha,ha, 

Wood, No, no, nor thee neither, dear Rogue, ha, ha,ha, 

Ninn, Well! honeſt Y Yoodcock, I think I may truſt thee, thou 
art my Friend: Iam the man ſhe has made choice of, and thou 
thalt be my Bride- man, 

Weed, Ha,ha,ha, poor whelp ! how he will find himſelf bobb'd 
mmediately : that this Coxcomb ſhould not find all this while 
that I am the man, (aſide, 

Fath, It cannot be what without my Knowledge or Conſent * 

11'o0d, Ay,ay, ſhe's diſpos'd on; Dear Heart, 

Ninn, Ay,ay, ſhe's dilpos'd on, 

Fath, To whom *7 


Stanf, i 10 me, 
Woed, >< To me. 
Ninn, / To me, 


Fath, How now to all three * 

Car, Sir, ſhe has taken Maſter Stanford, and I Maſter Lowel/as 
ſure as a Parſon can make us, 

Fath, What do I hear? 

Car, Sir, I beſeech you be not offended, their Births and For- 
tunes are not unequal to ours, and it they were, 'twere too late for 
it to be redreſt, 

Fath, Is this ttue? 

Emil, Yes Sir, perhaps too t: ue, (to Stanford, 

Weed. Am I tool'd atter all this 7. well 1 ſay no more, Dear 
Hearts. 

Nips, Well let the Nation tak or f\vim an'it- will for me : 
hencetorward inſtead of Heroick Verſe, hereatter I will ſhew all 
my power, and foul and flame, and mettle in Lampoon, l cuiſt 
have (worn ſhe had lov'd me. 

Fath, Well ! Heaven bleſs you together ſince you have don'c, 

Co.Gen, $0 Sir,l lee my Cakes dough, as they ſay ; but I hope 
you'l pay the Charges of my Journey d'ye ſee, . 

Sir. Poſ. Well CozinsT am gladof your good Fortunes, and 
tor my own part, if I underſtand any thing in the world I am hap- 
' py inthis Lady, 

La, Yain, Sul you arepteas'd to Complement,” 


F vitey : 
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Luce, Sir Poſrigge here's. a Levter was left for you, it-comes 
out of th Countrey, ht. *... <3 


Sir Ppt GC Poſitive I am inform d, but know not howto be- 
re:ds S |, ) Lievert, that you intend t0 marry one that tallther 
ſelf my Lady Vaine: The reſpett I have for your F ings wrees meto 
tell you ſhe & a Counterftit Lady, and is at preſent my Miſtreſs, by 
whom I have had one child, and T believe ſhe's half gone of another, 
all the Fo tune ſhe hs i what I allow her, | 
I have ſeen enough, how aml perplex'd read Zovel, 
Fath. Come Maſter Woodcock ! and Maſter Ninny torwith- 
ſtanding you are diſpleas'dler's have your Company a little longer, 
Wood. Nay {or my part, Dear Heart, Ido not care what be- 
comes of me * | 
Ninn, Nor I neither as little as any man, [0 4 
Lov, Don't betray your ſelf to the Company, to Sir Poſmnrive, 
Sir Po. Well! chisis che firſt thing in the World rhat T have 


met with which I did aot underſtand: bur T am refaly'd, Fle nor. 
acknowledge that: Maſter Lovell I knew well enough what I did .. 


when | matry'd her, He's a wiſe min that marry's a harlor, he's on 
che ſureſt fide, who but an Aſs would marry at-uncertainty. 

Lov, What will not a Poſitive Coxcornb detend * 

Car, Since we are all agreed: in ſtead of a grand [Dance ac- 
cording to the laudable Cuſtome of Weddings, I have found out 
a little Comical Gentleman to entertain you with, 


Entty a boy inthe habit of Pugenello, and traverſes the Start, 
takes his Chair, and ſits dewn,then Dances a Fite, 


Emil. No Wedding day was ever fo troubleſome as this has 
been ro me, 


Stazf, Make haſte and quit the Tronble, 


Now to ſome dift ant deſart let's repair : 

And there put off all .ur unhappy Care, 

There certainly that freedom we muſt find, 

Which is deny'd #0 #s among Mankind, \ 
| Exeunt omnes, 

FINIS. 
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Hyſutians tell us, that in eyery age 
Some one particular Diſeaſe does rage, 

The Scurwvy once, and what you call the Gont, 
But Heaven be prais'd their Reign is almo$t ont ; 
Tet a worſe malady then both 3s bred, 

For Poetry now reigneth in their ſtead : 

The Itch of writing Playes, the more's the pity, 
At once has ſeir'd-the Town, the Court, and City. 
Amongs$t the re$t the Poet of this day 

By meer infeSiion has produc'd a Play. 

Onge his hot fit was ſtrong when he was bold 

To write, but while you judge hee's in the Cold, © | 
Fet pray conſider, few of you but may 


Be given up ſo farre to write a Play: 


1 i 
If not for bis, for your own ſakes be kinde, [ 
| 


And give that mercy which you hope to finde. 


@- + 
METS 


THE END. 
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Rop, Indeed Mr. Woodcock, fitty miles in a day was wel! 
run. 

1o:d, "Itaith was't Dear Heart, 

Sir Poſt, Runz why, Why will you pretend torunning in my 
Company; you run, why I haverun ſixty miles in a day by a La- 
d:&s Coach, that I fell in Love witha!l in the ſtreets, juſt as ſhe 
-was going out of Town, Stanford ; and yet Ivow to thee I was 
not breath'd at all chat time, | 

_—_— There's Knight Errantry for you, Madam, let any of 
to Carol, 4 your Romances match me that now, | 

FYo00d. to) *Tis true , Madam, Sir Poſitive and Poet Ninn 
La, Pain, are excellent men, and brave Bully-Rocks 3 But 
chey muſt grant , that neither of e'm ynderſtand Mathemaricks 
buc my (elf, | | 

Sir Poſir, Mathematicks3 why, Whoſe that talkes of Ma- 
thematicks, let e'm alone, let e'm alone: Now you ſhall ſce 
Starford. 

TVoed, Why, 'twas. 1 Dear Heatr, 

*ir Pefir, T dear heagt,, quoth "a; I don't think you under- 
ſtand the principles on't ; '0 my Conſcience you are ſcarce 
come ſo farr yet as the ſquaring ot the Circle, or finding out 
the Longitude Mathematicks : Why this is the onely thing I 
value my (elfe upon in the World Cozen Em l:a, 

Emil, Heav'n ! deliver me, 

Stan, Cutſe on e'm all, — -- Well, there muſt be ſomething 
more in this Woman then I imagine. 

Ninny to, No man in Erxeland playes better upon the Cit- 

Emilia, tern then I do, aske George my Barbor elſe, Madam, 
he's a great Judge, | 

Sir Poſzr, Cittern , Citt:n! Who nam'd a Cittern there ? 
Who was't - Who was't*© 

Ninn, Now am I affraid to ſpeak to him, he does fo ſnub one: 
Twas I and pleaſe you vir Poſotzwe 

Sir Poſit, You talkeof a Cittern before me 2 when I invented 
the Inſtrument, | 

Lov, Voedcock, —— Stand up to him in Mathematicks 
To him, £208 


PMoad 1 ay 
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Fad, Say you fo, well then, By che Lord Farry, Sir Poſir.we, 
I do underſtand Machematicks better then you ; and I ive over 
aeainſt the Roſe-Taverne in Coven-Garden, Dearet Heur, 

Sir Poſit, I will juſtify with my Sword that you underſtand 
nothing ar all on'e-——— Draw, 

1Voed. Nay, hold, hold, I have done Bully-Rock,:t you be fo 
angry; bur it's a hard caſe you won't give a man leave 10 
underftand a little Mathematicks in your Company , Deae 
Hearr, 

Sir Poſt, Pox on't, 1 have told thee often enoug!: of ti1is, 
thou wilt ſtill be putting thy felt forwa:d to things tl:ou £0 It 
not underſtand, 

Emi/, This Impudence is beyond all example, anc there 1s 
no poſſibility of getting from e'm, 

Carol, Te tell you one thing , Cozen, you cannot uncet- 
ſtand. 

Sir Poſit, 1le be hang'd then, 

Carol, You cannot Cheat at Dice, 

Sir Poſt, Ha, haz, Why you don't know me ſute, you never 
heard of me, 

Lov. Metaphyſicks, 

Sir Poſit, Faith, well thought on, Zovel, prethee put me in 
mind of that preſently, it I don't give you that account of Me- 
taphificks ſhall make you ſtare agen,.cut my throat : Bur, as I 
hope to live, Sazford, 'tis a ſtrange thing Carolina ſhou'd be fo 
neer a Kin tome anc not know me ! Falſe Dice,1 have ſpent my 
time very well ingeec, it any man out-does me in that ; for you; 
Goades, your High Fullams, and Low Fullams, your Cater Deuce 
Ace, and your Size Cater-Deuſe, your Sinke Trey Ace, your 
Barr Cater- 1 rey, your-Barr-Sink-Deule, your Barr-Sife- Ace,an! 
all that, when I have ſtudy'd e'm theſe ftxteen years Co- 
zen Emilia, you know this, con't you 2? 

Emil, Oh horrid ! What will become of me ? 

Stanf, Sate I was miſtaken, for this muſt be a Woman 6/ 
tence, i Joye her extreamly, I wou'd I cid nor. 

Sir Poſt, But what was that, Zovel, I defir'd you to put m 
in mind ot * 


Iov. Lever. 
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Lov, Leger, De-Maine, 
Sir Poſir, Good, there 'tis now ; I had thought 1 had kept 
that quality tomy (elf of all chings in the World : ſure the De- 
yil muſt help thee, Zovel, How coud'ſt thou come to know that 
I underſtood Leger-de-maine elle 7 why, I'le perform all Tricks 
of Leger-de maine with any man in England, let him be what he 
_ For the Cups and Balls, Fack-in-a-Pulpit, St, Audrewes- 
Crols. 

Carol, Uncoubtedly, Lovel, Cardinal Mazarine was a great 
States-man, 

Sir Poſet, States-man do you ſay? Cardinal Mazarine a States- 
man ? well, I will ſay nothing ot my ſelf for thats no, I am no 
States-man : But you may pleaſe to remember, who was bob'd 
at Oftend, ha, ha, What ſay you Stanford? 

Emil, O, Heaven ! Can you contrive no way of eſca- 

ing ? 
: Staof. Let's: e'netry what we can do, for we had better be 
with one another then with theſe Fooles, 

Sir Poſit, Betwixt yoryand I, I was the man that manag'd all 
that buſineſs againſt him, 

La, Yain, Good lack a day, Madam, this Gentleman has a 
botromleſs underſtanding. 

Ninn, He's a very rare man, and has great power and imagina- 
tion, 

Wood, As any man in Europe, deare heart, 

Sir Poſit, This very thing has made me ſo famons all over Eu- 
rope, that I may be at this inſtant' Chiefe Miniſter of State in 
_— but whe cruth on't is, S:anford, I expe that neeter 

OMe. 
Rog, Facob Halls a moſt admirable Rope-Dancer, Mr. Wesd- 
cock, | 

Sir Poſt, Honeſt Roger ! How the Devil coud'ſt thou find me 

ut in that, Facob Hall has told thee, has he not ? I thought he 
worr'd ha' kept that to himſelf ; but 1 taught him, nay, I taught 
the Tarke himſelf, | 

Lov. Hey, trom a Stavts-man to a Rope-Dancer, What e leap 
was there 2 


Carol, My 
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Carol, My Maid is excellent at Paſtry. 

Sir Poſit. H2, why there'tisnow upon my Honour I under ftand 
this ten times better chen any thing I have (poke off yer, Paſterv, 
why, the Devil cake me if I would not be content neve: to eate 
pye but of my own making as long as Ilive; Ile tell you, when 
I was but four years old, | had fo rich a fancy, and made tuc!: 
extraordinary dit!pics, that the moſt eminent Cookes in all 7.07, 
don, wou'd come and obſei ve me, to ſteal trom me, 

La, Vain, Il beleech you, Madam Em1iiz, take notice 0! S: 
Poſitive, he is a Prodigy of underſtanding, 

Sir Poſit. Ah Madan, 'cis your plcaſure to fay fo; but 'twas 
this made me $kiltul in the arr of Building, which is the ondly 
Art I am proud of :n the World; 11e tell you, Sta»ford, I have 
ſeventeen Models of the City of London of my own making, and 
the worſt of em makes London an other-guels London then 'ris 
like robe; but no man in Enzland has thole Molc!ls of Houſes 
that | have, | 

Stan. This affliction is beyond all example ; why the Dev.l 
do'ſt thou provoke him to this © 

Lovel, Were it not a tid:culous thing of me not to pleaſe 
my ſelt 2 

Stan, Thax's true; but, What will become of us in the mean. 
c:me £ | 

Emil Heaven knows this door's lock d, and there's no efc2- 
ping at the other, 

Sir Pofit,. Ile tell you, Madam , the other Cay a damn'd 5/\ 
Rat eate me up a Dining-roome and Withdrawing-Cham- 
ber worth Fifty pound. 

Carol, A Rat eate up a Dining-Roome and Withdrawing- 
Room, How cou'd that be ? 

Emil, O fy. Siſter, it's no matter how ; why, Will you aske 
him ? 

Sir Poſt, Why, I make all my Modells of Houſes in Paſte , ; 
vow to Gad I am aſham'd to tell you how much it coſts me in : 
year in Milk, Meale, Eggs and Butter. | 

Ls. Vai, Dear Sit Poſuive,l think you unce; ſtand more then 
ever Salomon did, 


L Sl; Pojar, No 


FI 
Sir Poſt, No, no, Madam, alaſs nor I, underſtand little, but 
T'le tell you, Madam, what was (aid of me the other day, by lome 
great perſons that ſhall be namelels. 
La, Vain, What was that , Sir? 
- Sir Poſit, That I was a manof the moſt univerſal knowledge 
of any man in Eneland , but without compariſon the beſt Po- 
ct in Europe. | 


Carol, —— Now Love! to your poalt, 


Ho, Navigation, ; Lov, {Phiſick. | RO w fs 
Sir Poſ. Navigation d'ye talk of? | Cay, | Divinity, | {14 ore 4%.. 
Carol, Geography, Lov, Surgery, another tc: 
Ar Poſ, Geography d'yetalk of ? >Car. ! Arithmetick, :,3"”.. rr ay 
Lov, Aſtronomy, ; Lov, | Logick, \ firſt to one, 
Sir Poſ. Aſtronomy d'ye talk of ? Cay, | Cookery, mp) wa 
Carol, Palmeſtry, - | Lov, \ Magick, time to (peak 
) tothem. 


Sir Poſir, Hold, hold, hold, hold ! 
Navigation, Geography, Aſtronomy, Palmeſtry, Phifack, Divi- 
nity, Surgery, Arithmetick, Logick, Cookery and Magick : I'le 
ſpeak to every one of theſe in their order; it I don't underſtand 
e'm every one in perteRion, nay, it I don't Fence, Dance, Ride, 
Sing, Fight a Duel, ſpeak French, Command an Army, play on 
the Violin, Bag-pipe, Organ, Harp, Hoboy, Sackburt, and double 
Curcal, ſpeak Spani(h, lralian, Greek, Hebrew, Dutch , Welch 
and Iriſh, Dance a Jigg, throw che Barr, Swear, Drink, Swag- 
ger, VVhore, Quatrel, Cuffe, break Windowes, manage Af- 
tairs of State, Hunt, Hawke, Shoot, Angle, play at Carr, Stool- 
ball, Scorch-hopp and Trap-ball , Preach, Diſpute , make 
Speeches, ———— — (Conghs 
Prethee get mea glaſs of (mall- beere, Roe, 
Stanf. Hell and Furtes. 
- Emil, Oh, oh, -—— -—— (They run. 
Sir Poſir, Nay, hold, I have not told you halte, it I don't do 
all theſe. and fitty times more, I am the greateſt Owle, Pimp, 
Monkey, J2ck-a-napes, Baboon, Raſcal, Oate, Ignoramus, Log- 
verhead, Cur-dog, Block-head, Buffoone, Jack-pudden, Tony, 
or what you willz ſpit upon me, Kick me, cuti me, lugg me by 
e 
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the eares, pull me by the Nofe, tread vpon me, 2nd deſpiſe me 
more then the World now valu:s me 
* Ex. omnes, and he goes out 
( talking ts faſt as h: CAN; 


— — — — —— — ——_—_——— 


AT F. 


— —_ « _— — 


Fnter Emilia, Stantord, aud Lovel, 


Stanf B you be my Friend, as you protels to be, you 
will not deny me this, 

Lov. 1 am your Friend, and would not have 

you perplex your ſelf with what you fee there's 

no end of; Can this trowarcnefſs relieve you * 

5tay, Good fir, none of your Grave advice, I am reſolv'd to 

relieve my ſelte, by abandoning all converſation, 

Lov, How can you brook Emilia's company * 

Stanf, Piſh ! ſhe's not altogether ſo troubleſome : aske me 
no more Queſtions, 

Lov, Hah ! Does he like her * Thus farr my Deſigne thrives : 
Well ! Tle keep e'm from you 2 while: but the Hounds are ſo 
eager, they'l never endure pole-hunting Long, —— (exit, 

Stanf. You hear, Madam, we are not like robe long free from 
theſe inhumane perſecutors, 

Emil, Why will you call em ſo ? you know I am pleas'd 
with e'm: They ate my Recreation as you were pleas'd to 
ſay. 

ay No, Ro; you have convinc'd me of the Contrary : 
buty How can you blame me for fo eafte a Miſtake £ 

Emili, You area very fit Man to deſpiſe impertinent people: 
you' are ? . 

Staw, 'Till be very wiſely done to ſtand muttering here, 1! 
the Fooles ia the next Room-break-in upon you, 

Emili, Perhaps as wiſely done, as to truſt my felte with you, 
z$ You: haye behay'd your (elf. 

of © _ A: 
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$1ayf, It you have no more icnce then to ſtay logger: I ſhall 
be affur'd of what I was but jealous of before, 

Emili, What would your wiſdome have me do now 

Stan The VYorſt of them would not have ask'd ſuch a 
Queſtion: who bur you would be in doubt, or would not fly as 
1 Thiefe does from a Hue and Cry, 

Emili, There's no hope of eſcaping, 

Stan, Now will you in deſpair of avoiding them, ſtay here, 
and keep e'm company, 

Emil, 'Twee vaine preſumption to hope for Liberty by 
Miracle; they will no more loſe us, then an Atcorny will a young 
Squire that's newly waded into Law; who will be ſure never to 
leave him till he has brought him out of his depth, 

Stanf. By this rule you ſhou'd not reſiſt a Man that comes 
£0 Ravith you, becauſe he's like ro be coo ſtrong for you ; but 
if you did not uſe the meanes , your honeſty would be no 
more admir'd in that, then your Wiſdome in this, 

Emil. This is a moſt admirable perſon, —Whers..ſhcald 
Aſide: I go ? (to him 

Stanf, | would rug into a fire to be quitr of e'm, 

Emil, Well ! I am content to go along with you, not for 
your ſake, but my own, 

Stanf, Perhaps my 1nclinations 5re not much ugl:ke yours, 

Lov, O Stanford, I can no longer) Enter Lovel. Carol, Sr 
keep them from you, 'tis as e. fie to« Poſ. Nin, Wood, La, Va, 
{top a Spring- Tide. | : 
 Stanf, Now, Whole fault was this? a Curſe upon your Gde- 
laying, now 'tis too Jate to fly, 

Sir.Poſgt, Do'ſt talke of lymg, Fack3 Vle teach rhee to Co 
that with the greareſt eaſe in the World: tis true, I heard of a 
Coxcomb that broke his neck w th the Experiment, but if Thad 
been by him, I wou'd have taught him co have flown with the 
beft Goſs-Hawke in the Wotle, 

Stanf. O ! Impucience ! 

Sir Peſt, An tor my own pa:t tor one fl ght or fo, for I will 
aort ſtraine my {clt tor any mns pleaturez 1 do't bur for my 
Recreation: Jam not mercenary, 1 wilfly at a Heine with the 
dcſt Jer-Faulcon that eve! flew z that's taire, 

La, Vain, © 
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La, Fain, O vey Fa:r! as can be, by all means Sir learn of 
him hee'l co'r, 

Sir Poſ, Do't Madam, I think ſo: Trell you all Elements are 
alike to me, I could live in any one of 'em as well as the Earth: 
'Tis nathing bur a ſordid Farthy Nature in vs makes us love the 
Earth better then any other Element, 


Enter Roger, 


Emil, I (ee it is in vain to torment our ſelves without endez- 
vouring our Liberty, 

Stanf, That's cunningly found our, 

Rog. Sir, if you can find 2 way to be rid of Sr Poſitive, and my 
Lady Y ine, Tle tell you how to quit your ſelves of the other, 

Emil, We may ſer 'em one upon another, and by that we may 
either get rid or (at leaſt) be a little reyeng'd of 'em, 

Stanf. That may make ſome amends for your laſt negle, 

Car, Now they are (ettF'd in their bus'ne(s, T'.e leave 'em and 
goto my Tyrewoman in Coven-Garden, who has ſome Excel- 
lent new Patterns of Lace tor me, will you pleaſe to Squire me 


along, 
Lov, I hope you have no defign upon me*+ + are your Intentions 
[10nourable 2 \ Emilia whiſpers 


Car,Yes indeed are they,I intend no rapeupont. tro Woodcock 
vou, . 
Lev, Nor any other unlawful way of love. 
Car, Leave foolmg, and let's away — ----— Ex, Loy, Car, 
Sir Pofie. ,Þ'ſhaw ! I could live in the water ſo well: chat o' my 
to CConſcience 1 am Amphibious, I could catch fith as 
Lady Vain Swell as any Cormorant or Otter, nay I can live {0 
Jong under-water, that ( but that I have greater defi2ns on foot 
here) I would go ito the Weſt Indies to Give for Sponges and 
Corals, and it in one year I were nor the richeſt man that eve: 
went thicher I wou'd be hang'd Jack Stanford n hen I fwom over 
agen, 
' Stanf, *Sdeath I would you were under iter one halt hour in 
e'1e inean time, 
Sir Pefar, Faith L wogle I were Fack,thou wou'dlht admire to tee 
W'12t 
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what pleaſure I take in lying under Water an hour or two, eſpe- 
cially if the Water be warm ! 

Stanf, Yes, yes, and you can eat fire too? can't ye2* 

Sr Poſit, P'ſhaw | you admire a man that cats fire among you, 
one that has a deprav'd pallate, and is not able co taſte an Aſſ 
trom an Oak-Coal,which I can diſtinguiſh as well as I cana pick!'d 


Herring from a Muſcle, 

Ninn, Eate fite it is Impoſsible * -- 

Sir Poſit, You are a Fopp, I pity your ignorance, eat fie - 
Why Tleeate Fire and Brimſtone with the Devil himſelf man, 
What doſt galk of that 2? Y £9 IR, 

Wood, 7 I waitant (you, Dear Heart, Tle do'r, and yer I am 
t0 Emilia, plaguelly affraid of Sr Poſitive. 

. Emil, What am I torc'd to? Maſter Nizny, you have ofter; 
profeſt ſome kindneſs to me. | 

Ninn, And Madan may I never make Couplet agen;if I don”: 
love you better then I'do Mulick or Poetry, by 

Emil, And underſtand me as little —-—— (aſide, 
I ſhall ſoon make trial of you. (to him, 

Nzz, And before Georee it I do not ſerve you ! — — _ 

Emil, Then be ſure the nextthing Sz Poſitzve pretends to: 
Contradi& him in, and be as Poſitive as he is, and by this perhaps 


you may deſervemy kindnels, 
Ninn, But (uppolſe, Madam, he ſhould draw upon me, and do 


me a Miſchief, ls: 
Emil, Maſter Stanford and his man will bail you from that, 
Ninn, In confidence of this I.thall be glad to ſerve you, 
La, Fain, 1 wonder, dear Sir, a man of your incomparable 


Ability's ſhou'd want preferment, 
Sir Poſ, Modeſty ! modeſty ! we that are modeſt men ger no- 


thing in this age, | | 
Lady Fain. Perhaps the World does not know of theſe 


things ! 
\ S:r Poſ. Not know ! why T was never in Company with any 
man in my life; but I told him all, 
ied, And no man ever believ'd you, Dear Heart. 
Sir Pol, As I hope to breath, Fack this fellow's mad, 


14294. Ne'te tell me, Dear Heart, I know you underſtand no- 
thing 


—— 
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rhing of all you have pretended eo in comparuun 04.;ue, Dear 
Hearr. | 

Sir Poſ. Is not this very pleaſant, Madam,hayha, 

Ninn, Nay, gay, never laugh for cl:e marter, and think to bea: 
up againſt all the World, Co you think I Con't think my t£ct a 
better Poet then you, 

VF ood. And I a better Muſician ; 

Sir Poſt, You Impucent Baboons ! 

Ninz, Let him alone, let him alone Foodceck. 

Weed, Ay, av, alas I laugh at him: ha,hayha, 


Exter Bridger, 


Bride, Madam,the patty has ſtay'd for you a good while atth:e 
&tring Dog anc Partridge, 
Ls. Ya, Come, while they diſputeler's 80 — Ex,La, Va,Bride. 
( Emilia offers to go on7. 
Niny. Nay, Madam, it you don't ſtay to prevent Milctuet, 1 
havyedone: for T find I beginto grow furious, and dare nor t:uſt 
my own temper, | 
Sir Poſ, Have you the Impudence to ſay youare a better Poer, 
and youa better Muſitian than] ame 
Ninn, Ay,ay. and not onely ſo, but a better Divine, Aſtro- 
hy 0 pg Wang, "Ir 3} — 
YVVoed, A better Phyſician, Lawyer, States- man, Almanack- 
maker, , Wn 
Ninn, Ay, and what hall break your heart, a berter Trap-ball- 
player too, take notice of that ——— 
Woed, In one word, I underſtand every thing that is or is nor 
to be ungerſtood better then you doe: take that from me, 
Ninn, And let me tell you, Sir Poſitive, 'tis a very confident 
thing in you to pretend to underſtand any thing as well as I do, 
Sir Poſ, O Impudence! | 
ood. You nndetſtans! how ſhould you come by underſtanding, 
Where had you your Knowledge, Dear Heart? P'ſhaw, 
S:r Poſ, What will this age come to? 
X7np, You: Iniolence makes me bluſh, as I hope to breath, tor 
{uct 
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ſuch an empty fellow to talk of wit or fence ; p'thaw, prethee 
hold thy Tongue, 

Sir Poſ, 1 am amaz'd ! 

Wood, I tell thee, dear Soul, E love thee ſo well, I would not 
have theepretend to theſe things thou doſt not underſtand, 

Ninn, Eſpecially before ſuch men as we that do under- 
ſtand, 

Sir Po, 1 canchold no longer, ye eternal Dogs, ye Curs, ye 
Ignorant Whelps : Fle ſacrifice ye, let me go: it there be no 
more ſons of Whores in Exeland,l'le murder 'em, 

Stanf, Bear up to him, Vle prevent all Injuries, 

Ninn. Nay then Sir; never frec and fume for che matter: look 
you Sir, pray what can you do better then I ? 

Weed. Or I either : let's hear't, Dear Heart, 

Sir Poſ. Hear it you Raſcals, T'le rout an Army with my ſingle 
valour: ['le burn a whole fleet at three Leagues diſtance, T'le 
make ſhips go all over the world without ſayles: Ile plow up 
rocks ſteep as the Alps in duſt, and lave the Tyrrhene Watts 
into Clouds (as my triend Cateline (ayes, ) 

Ninn, P'h w! you! Vle pluck bright honour from the pale 
tac'd Moon(as my friend Hot-ſpar ſayes) what co you talk of 
that * 

Emil. Certainly, he's diſtracted ! this is ſome revenge. 

Sir Poſ, This fangle head of mine thall be the balance of 
Chriſtendom : and by the ſtrength of this Tle undermine all 
Common: wealths, deſtroy all, Monatrchies, and wtite Heroick 
Playes: ye dogs let me ſee either of you do that, 

Stanf, T his is raving madneſs, | 

Ninn, Wou'd I were well rid of him , I tremble every joynt 
»f me, # 

Sir Poſit, With this right hand Ile pluck up Kingdoms by the 
;o0ts, depopulate whole Nations, burn Cities, murder Matrons, 
and ravifh ſucking Intants, your Currs can you do this ? 

Rog, But Sir inthe midſt of your fury my Lady Yazne is gone 
- away witha Gentleman, 

$ir Poſ. Ah dear Roger which way did he go? ſhow mequickly 
?e bring her back and the ſhall ſee me take ſatisfaRion of thele 
Raſcals, ———— BR Ex, Sir Poſ.8 Rog. 
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Wood. I'm glad you are gone, Sir, my heart was at my mouth, 
did I not do the buſineſs rarely, my pretty Rogue * How canſt 
thou reward me for this? hah ? 

Emil, Unfortunate Woman! what am I recuc'd ro? if you 
will go immediately to &xferd Kates, and ſtay tor me in thegrear 
Room there, I will not tail co come to you in a little time, And 

-let you know how ſenſible I am of this favour; go, go inſtantly 
and makeno words on't, 

}oo4, I fly. Madam, O dear Roger: I have catch'd her, O 
Rogue ! Fle provide apatrlon immediately : dear ſon of Whore 
let me kiſs thee, —— - Ex. 

$tanf, I ſhall have a better opinion of her Wit then ever I had, 
if ſhe gets rid of this brace of Fack- Puddens, 

Ninn, Ay Midam, you ſee what danger | have undergone: 1 am 
onely unhappy I have loſt no bloud in the ſervice: tor as a Noble 
Author fayes, -— 1t would have been to me both loſs and gain, 

But ſhall I hope for any tavour from you. 

Emil, Let not Stanford peiceive any thing, go and ſtay for 
me at Oxford Kates in the great Roome,and there we may treely 
{peak gur Minds. 

Ninn, And will you not fail to come 2 

Emil, No, no, but what ever happens remoye not till I come 
to you: away,away, we are obſery d, 

Ninn, O-admirable Fortune ! (ure I was born with a Caul on 
my Head, and Wrapt in my Mothers Smock, the Ladies do ſo 
love me, | * Fx. 

Emil. | would theſe Two fools were oblig'd to ſtay there till I 
came to 'em. 

Stanf. Now I hope you will rake Waning, and ſtay here no 
longer, where they may find you out, unleſs vou take pleaſure 
in *'em, 

Emil, Where can find a place of ſafe retreat 7 

Rog, I have a fiſter lives in Coven-garden a Tyre-woman, 
where at this time of night you may be ptivate : 1t you pleaſe 
command the houſe, 


$2 The Sullen Lovers; Or, 


Enter Sir Poſttive, 


Emil, Make haſte then! O Heav'n is hereturn'd £ | 

Sir Poſ, Pox on't I can't find my Miſtreſs; where are theſe | 
Rogues ? 

Stanf, My Lady Yaine is retarn'd, and Ninny and Woodcock 
are with her in the next room, 

Sir Poſ, Say you ſo? Tle in and firſt make the Puppy's recant 
their errours, and then murder 'em in preſence of my Miſtreſs. 

Stanf, So ! you are faſt, locks the door. Ex. 

Emil, Come away, away! _ Ex. Stanf, Emil, Rog. 

Sir Poſ, 3 Stanford open the door, are you mad © hey Stanford ! 

within, C Cozen Emilia ! open the door, 


——— = 


Enter Lidy Vaine and Bridger, 


La, Y in, What is the houſe empty?!——"Twas an unlucky thing 
That the Gentlemen ſhould go before we came, 

Brids, That may thank Sir Poſitive, would he were far enough 
for me tor keeping your Ladiſhip ſo long, 

Sir Poſ. Stanford: Emilia! open the door ! there ! help, help ! 


help, $ | 
La. Ya, That's his voyce ! what can be the matter? the Key | 
is in the coor, Tlein and fee —- She unlocks the door | 


Enter Sir Poſitive. 


Sir Poſ. © Madam ! your humble ſervant ! If I don't mnrder 
Stanford may 1 never have any ſhare in your Ladiſhips fa- 
VOur, 

La, Va Did helock you in*-, 

Sir Po. Yes, Madam, for which with this blade that is inur'd 
to flaughter, will I ſlice him into Actoms, 

La.Ya, No liveet Sir Pofitive reſtrain your paſhon,ſach a fellow 

| ty he deſerves to be toſs'din 4 blanket, , 


Sur 
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Sir Pof. No,no, never talk of that Madam ! Such a Rev-nge is 
below me, but I have a Pen that will bite and T'le do it vigorouſly, 
And yer the Rogue has done me a kindae(s:tor if he had not lock'd 
me up,l had miſs'd of your Ladiſhip, 

La. Ya, Sir, upon my honour, 1 intended not to [ave ſtay'd 
from you ! 

Sir Poſ. But Madam, the lofs of you has put me into that fright 
that I defire to make ſure of you, 

La. Ya. As how, good St 2 

Sir Pofit. To marry you this Night ! 

La, V4. That's ſhort W 2: ning. | 

Sir Pof. But Madam, I have had your promiſe theſe three days 
And that's long enough toexpe p:rtormance, 

Bride, Madam! e'en take him at his Word, 

La. Ya. But how ſhall 1 anſwer that to my friend in the 
Countrey ? 

Bride. Ne'te trouble your ſelf for that Madam, 'tis faſhionable 
to have aſervant as well as a husband, and beſides the pleaſure of 
a Gallant, there will be another, which is no ſmall one to 
ſome women, of deceiving your husband, 

La, Ya. Thou art in x 4 right Wench: beſides the failing of 
this aCignation has ſer me ſo a Gogg I would very unwillingly lye 
alone to night, 

Sir Pe. Come Madam, I ſee you are conſulting : Ile ſend for a 

Parſon ſhall ſoon finiſh the debate, 
' £44. Ya, Well Sir! your Intentions are ſo honorable,I ſubmir to 
Ou. 
f Sir Poſ, O intollerable happineſs: Let's diſpatch it immedtare- 
ly in this houſe, 
Za. Ya, No Sir! Tle carry you to a more private place, 
Sir Poſ. Come Madam, Ile wait on you, — E xtunt, 


Exter Lovell, Carolina, 
Car, Now I have diſpatch'd this important bus'neſs of wo- 
man-kind. which is making themiclves fine, we may return 
Liv. To the place from whence we came, and from thence 
to the place of Execution; it you pleaſe : Ile have a Levite 
ready, 
M 2 Cyr No 
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Car, No Sir, I know you are too true a Son of the Church 
to venture that after the Canonical hour, 

Lev. Tamn-rt ſo formal-ro obſerve a Method inany thing be- 
ſides Mamage, being at beſt unſealonable, can never be leſs then. 
now, 

Car, To ſpeak gravely; let us firſt rake the advice of our 
pillows: fince fleep being a grear fertler of the brain may be an 
Enemy to Marriage, tor one wou'd think that few in their right 
Wits wou'd undertake fo unſeaſonable an action: as you call it, 
Lov, Mult people then be tam C into Marriage? as they man 
Hawks with watching, | 


Enter Stantord, Emilia, Roger, 


Car, What's here ? my Siſter with Stanford ? 

Emil, How unlucky is this, my Siſter and an vie fellow 
with her. 

Stanf. Ne're trouble your ſelt if your Siſter be not a Foppa, 
He's none TI'le aſſure you, 

Emil, You ate a ve:y Competent Judge inceed, 

Car, How now Siſter can you with all your gravity ſteal away 
by night with a Gentleman 2 
.. Lov, Come Stanford: there's Love betwixt you for nothing 
elle can make men and women ſo ſh:me tac's as to ſeek out 
private Places, 

Car, Come Siſter if it be ſo: ne're mince the matrer,'tis. the 
way of all fleſh, 

Loy, And we are fo far onward on'that way that if you don't 
make haſte you will ſcarce overtake us, 

Car. Come contels Zmnilia what brought you hither * 

Emil, 1 came to fly from Impertinence , and I have found 
it here, | 

Car, That will not bring you off Siſter: for if you did not like 
this Gentleman very well, you wou'd fly from him aſſoon as any 
man, 

Stanf. For my patt I onely came to defend her from Aſſaules ar 
this time o' night, 

Lov, It you had not an Extraordinary value for her you 
would 


- 
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would not play the Knight-Errane to my Knowledge Is not this 
di\ſimulation 'of yours very ridiculous, 

Stanf. 1 muſt needs confels I never ſaw any YVoman I Cil- 
lik'd leſs. 

Carol, And, What ſay you Siſter of this Gentleman ? 

Emil, To give the Devil his due,I havemet with leſs aMi&ion 
from him then trom other men, 

Carol, Nay, then in good earneſt it moſt be a match, 

Emil, That's wiſely propos'd of you to me, thac am immedi- 
ately leaving the World, ho 

Stan, 2 Pox on her ! how (he pleaſes me,—— — --( 4{;ze, 
to Emil, SF Why, VVho intends to ſtay behind 

Carol, Ii you neglect this opportunity, Siſter, you'l ne're be iv 
well match'd agen, 

Stanf, Twill not be fo pleaſant to go alone as you ima- 
gine, 

Carol, No, no, take hands and march along I ſay, 

Emil, That wou'd be much to the advantage of my ho- 
Nour. 

Lov. Tle ſend for one ſhall ſatisfie that ſcruple, Madan, 

Emil, The remedy is almoſt as bad as the Diſeaſe. 

Stanf, Perhaps it you conſider , it "twill be your VY Viſcit 
courle, |® 

Emil, No coubt I ſhoud have an admirable Companion of 
you, as you think,. 

Caro!, T find you have fo great a paſſion for tlie Country Gen- 
tlenan my;Father has provided for you, you will never be pe:- 
ſwaded to be falſe to him. 

Emil. He will be the greateſt plague of all : What ſhall I & 
to be rid of him ? 

Carol, There is but one way Siſter ; E'ne diſpoſe of your felt 
ro that honeſt Gentleman! to have and to hole, 

$t41, 'Tw.1l be very diſcreetly done, not to qu't your ſelf of 
this Country Fellow, and che reit ot your Fooles, now-1t is in 
your power, 

Lov. 'Faith, Madam, be perſwaced and joyn hand. 

Stenf. The truth is, 1 think we cannot do better then toleave 
the. World together : 'twill be very uncomfortable wandring i; 

geſarts for you alone, Emul, 1: 
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Emil, 1f I ſhou'd be fo mad as to Joyn hands with you, 
'ewould not be fo much 2 Argument of Kindneſs to you as 
Love to my ſelf, fince ar beft I.m torc'd to chuſe the leaft of 
two great Evils, either to be quite alone,or to have ill Cowpa- 
ny, ; 

Lov. This will end in Marriage I ſee, 

Emil, O no! 1 dare nor think of that, if he ſhou'd grow 

—_— then 'twou'd be out of my power to caſt him 
on, D 

' Staxf, Why there's no neceſſiry we ſhould be ſuch Puppies 

as the reft of Men and Waves ate, it we tall out, to live toge- 

ther, and quarrel on, | 

Emil, The Conditions of VVedlock are the ſame to all. 

Starf. VVhatſoeyer the Publick Conc:tions are, our ptivate 
ones ſhall be, if either growes a Fopp, the otic thall have liber- 
' ty to part, 

Em:l, I muſt confeſs that's reaſonable 

Lev. Away Roger, and tetch a Canonical Gentleman, 

- Rog, I will Str, 

Lov, Faith, Madam, you have taken great paines, Was'r tor 
your (elt or me you did it? 

Carel, You have a very civil opinion of your (elf Lice, 


Enter Roger. 


Roe, O Sir! yonder's Sir Poſitrve 3nd my Lady Yaine jult a- 
lighted ar the Door, with the mun y« uient tor, 

Emil, O nndone ! ruin'd for ever ! 

Stanf. 'Slife you Kaſcal, did nor you tcl] me I mighe be pri- 
vate here 

Roger. Pray Sir do not fret, but make your eſcape out at the 
back doore, 

Stanf, Away, away ! quickly for Heavens fake ! 

Lov, Come, Madam !' let's follow em, — -- ——- 

(F xit omnes, 


Emer 


Ne 


Ent& Ninny and Woodcock. 


Ninn, Will you never leave ones roome a little; I tell you I 


am bulte, | 
Wood, So am I, and tis my roome ceare heart, let me tel! 


you thar, | | 
Nizn, Before George, Woodcock, "tis very Impertinent to trouble 


one thus, 

Weed, So 'tis, Ninny, I wonder you'l do't ; for my part, a man 
that had the leaſt Soul of Poetry in him, would ſcorne to do 
this, 

Ninn, What! Do you ſay I have not a Soul of Poetry in 
me? I don't love to commend my ſelt Woodcock; but, now Iam 
forc't to't : I muſt cell you, I have fix times as much power in 
me, as you have, 

Wood. You lye dear heart ! 

Ninn, Why , you lie thzn, te tell me that I Iye, fo you 


doe, 
Word, You are a Son of a Whore, dear heart, to cell me |! 


Iye. 
1 Nzns. You are a Son of a VVhore as well as my (elfe, wo cell 
me ſo, and you go to that. 

ood, 1, I, you may (ay your pleaſure; but have a care Bul- 
ly-Rock, for if you give me the leaſt affront, Ile break your 
Pate, take that from me. 

Nan”, Ile take it from no man: it you does I'le breik yours 
25en man, for all you are fo briete: *Slite, one ſhan't ſpeak to 
you one of theſe dayes, you are grown io purdy, 

Wood, Well ! well! Dear Heart ! 

N29. VVell well too! and you go to *!:at: if you be (0 
fzrce: Bur, 'ce faine know what occaſion there is tur vou and 
I to quarrel now 2 

Wood, Ay, what indeed dear heart z Therefore, prethee Dear 
Soul Kiſs me, Dear Rogue,if thou loy'it me,go out of m 
Roome, 

Nz2», No, good ſweet Woodcock now, £0 thee, Tle do as much 
tor thee another tune, as ] hope toJive,. 

: Wood:os & Deats 
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"V3 2 vullen Lovers; Or, 


Weed, Dear CurrT love thee; bnt prethee excuſe me, I have 1 
Miſtreſs to meet in this very Roome; Therefore dear precty 
Nznzy leave me, 

Nz»x. Cods my Lite-kins to ſee the lack on't: may I never 
ve:lity agen if 1 2m not here upon the ſame occaſion:I'le give thee 
five Guynny's if thou'lt leave me : I ſhall ſpare em well enough 
when I have got her, (aſide. 
Wood, Vde have you know, Nz»»y, I ſcorn your Guinny's , 
alaſs, poor Foole, he little thinks 1 ſhall be ina better Condition 
to ſpare fifty then he can five : VVhy then, in ſhore, let me 
rel] you I am to be many'd within this halfe hour, in this vety 
Roome, dear heart, | 

Ns, This is prodigious ! may I never have Play take agen 
if I am not to be marry'd here within this halte hour, 2nd to. a 
very great Fortune roo, 

Wce1. So is mine, Bully-Rock ! 

Nz1n. Dear YFootceck , let's reconcile this buſineſs here ; | 
have two Dice, he that throws moſt ſtayes: then am 1 ſure to 
be too hard for him that way, for I cannapa Six a-yard, (aſide. 

Wood. No, not 1: by the Lord Harry, Tle not truſt a buſineſs 
of that Concernment to Fortune, 

Ninn, Nay, then'Sir, I will keep my Roome, I was firſt int, 

17'00d, By that rule you ſhou'd go fiſt our, 

Ninn. * Vis not you Can turn Me out, 

Food, Say you fo: Tle try that ! F Draw, and fight at 

N:wn, Atyour own pen! TL diſtance, 

704, Can't you ſtand a little * Why do you go back fo 
dear heart 7 

Ninz, Let me alone, 1 know what 1 do in going back, I hve 
the Law on my fide, and if I kill you, it will be found ſe * 
defendenao, 

VVYood, Ay,ay, Have you murd'rous Intentions dear heart * Tt 
you do kill me, 1 will declare upon my Death-bed , That yon 
had Malice in your heart, dear heart, 

N#mm, Whol? as I hope to be fav'd 1 ſcorn your Words: 
1 Malice, do your worſt: I am better known then ſo: I am not 
ſo outragious: pray hear me a Word : You know we Authors 
and Ingenious Men have a great many Enemies, 

Word, VVe 
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VVood, We have o, 

Ninn, At this rate we may kill one another : and a Pox on 
e'm they'd be glad on't 3 and for my part I wou'd not dye to 
pleaſe any of em, | 

Yee, Nor l neither ; therefore prethee leave me my Roome, 
to prevent danger. 

Nz#zx. Iam not fo baſe: but, if you will, let us lay down theſe 
dangerous Engines of Blood, and Contend 2 (ater way, by the 
way of Cuffe and Kick, 

YVood, Ay, ay, withall my heart, what a Pax care I: come, 
come, you ſhall ſee I dare do any thing, fince you ate reſolv'd to 
try me, Enter two Servants, and 

; part em, & Ex, 


Enter Stanford, Lovel, Cato), Emilia, Roger, 


** Stapf. Here we are in as much danger as ever : Could any 
thi ſo toppiſh as returning to the place from whence we 
fled, 

Emil, 'Tis a (weet time of night to go upon the Ram- 
ble, 

Carol, We are (ate enough from any body but my Father , and 
we cannot be troubled with him long : 'tis his hour of going to 
Bed. 

Emil, How ſhall we Citpoſe of the Count:y Fellow,it he ſhould 
return, 

Roz, Let mealone; lle find a Trick for him: I liv'd in the 
ſme Town with him, and know him to be a down-right crecu- 
lous man, that will ſwallow any thing, 


* Emtcy Father and Countryman, 


Stanf, Now ſee what you have brought your (elf to 2 

Fath, Come Daughter , What think you of my choice of 2 
Husband, He's extreme rich; and, Is he not a very accom- 
pliſk'd Gentleman, hah ? 

Emil, There's a Fellow indeed, why he has not Soul enough 
for a Cock-Chicken, 
| N Ft). 
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Fath, You are a fooliſh froward Girle thas to deſpiſe your ' 
happineſs, I'le tell you, either reſolve ro Marry him to motrow 


morning - | 
Lov, Heark you Sir! if you will take my advice, be not ſo 


haſty : you know young Ladies are alwayes Coy, and our of 
their little knowledge of the World, are apt to refuſe that which 


may prove” their greateſt happineſs, | 
Fath, What would you have me do with one that is ſo obſti- 


nate © 
Carol. If you pleaſe , cake ſome milder way: let us withdraw , 


and wee'l all help to perſwade her: you know 1t is not proper to 


be done before him, : 
Fath. T'le be rul'd in this: but if perſwafions will not do;, 


force ſhall, 
Carol' Be ſure you ſeeme pliant ro his Commands , it may 


advanee our deſigne, 


- 


Fath. Sir , wee'l wait on you agen preſently, (Ex. but 
Coun, Gen, Your Servant Sir ! — honeſt Roger. C y G, 
in ſ{»ber ſadneſs I am glad to ſee you well; I had / and Roger, 


almoſt forgot you. 
Roz, And, How does your (ſweet Siſter Madam Dorothy * 


Goun, Gent, Obrave and luſty, as ſound as a Roach, as they 
ay. \ 
Roz, T heard your Worſhip was Knighted, _ 
Count, Gent, No, not Roger : I am not ambitious of that : 
As that excellent Proverb ſayes ; Honour will buy no Beite, 
Roger. Now we ate alone, Sir, I am oblig'd to tell you, Iam 
iorry to ſee one, whom I ſo much honour'd, ſo ill us'd. 
Count, Gert, Piſh ! its no matter man ! I care not for Knight- 
100d one pin of my {licve, as-the ſaying is, 
Roe, Sir, I mean ſomething concernes your Worſhip neat- 
I, 
Count, Gent, Nearer !: What can that be * 
Roe, I'muſt-beg your Pardon for that 3 I may be ruin'd formy 
eadeavours-to ſerve you. | 
Connt, V.Vhat, VYould any of your Town-Gallants bob-me 


/ af my Miſtres *- 


Roe, That were too good newes for youto be true? 
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Count, Gent, Thank you for nothing : Is this the honour 
you have for me, to with me the loſs of a Miſt:«(s worth 10009, 
{. d'ye ſee, udds nigs that's a good one indeed. 

R927, 10000, 1, Ha, ba, haz would ſhe had it tor her own ſake 
and yours too * 

Count, Gent, Faith are you there with your Bears © nay then! 
have brought my Hoggs to a fair Marker. 

Rog. It ſhe had had one of thoſe thouſands my Maſter would 
have Marty'd her long e're this; Sir,I have alwayes honour d yor, 
and could not in Conlcience but tell you this, and now 1t 1s 10 
your power to ruine me, | 
HR. Gent, Nay, ['le be as filent as a Dormous, bat is it pol- 
IDLE Comms 

Rog, Nay, do not believe me if you pleaſe; but I have Cil- 
charg'd my duty: and, if you Marry her, the Inconyenience wil 
be yours,not mine:Befides,it ſhe had that Fortune you ſpeak of, 
which ſhe has as much as I have; What good Yould it do you in 
the ead? She'l ner be perſwaded to live in the Country, you 
muſt keep her in Town, with her Coach and fix Horſes, Pages 
and Lacquies : and the muſt viſit the Playes, the Park , and the 
Mulberry-Garden, 

Count. Gent. O Lamen-table! this wers the way to get a 
pair of Hornes bigger then the Stages head in My-Hall has : 
but, if 1 were Marry'd to her, Id get her into the Country as 
ſure as a Gun, 

Rog. If you ſhou'd, you'd have every week this Earle, that 
Lord this Knight, and that Gentleman of her kindred come ro 
take the freſh Aire; and ro Hunt and Hawke with you in time of 
year, 

Count.Gent, Why they wou'd eate me out of Houſe and Home, 
as the ſaying is, 

Rog. They would deſpiſe yon: Beife and Mutton : you muſt 
keep a Couple of French-Cookes; and eate nothing but Pora- 
ges, Fricaſces, and Ragufts, your Champinions, Coxcombes and 
Pallats, your Andoilles, your Langue de porceau, your Bisks and 
your Olio's, 

Count, Gent. What ae all theſe, ſeveral foits of Sweet- 


Mears, 
N 2 Rer, 
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Roz. O no Sir! theſe muſt be your conſtant food, and every 
Diſh will coſt you a Piece ; and, Will this be done with a ſmall 
Portion of a 1 houſand Pound, 

Count, Gent, I ſhou'd ſoon bring a Noble to Nine-pence then 
as they ſay, 

Rog, Then you muſt have your Quailes, Ruffs, Gnatts, God- 
witts, Plover, Dotrills, Whear-Eare, Cock of the Wood, and 2 
hundred ſorts of Fowles : beſides, they would ſcorn your Ale and 
Sider, and March-Beer : you muſt have your Sellar full of Cham- 
paign, Chablee, Burgundy, and Remedy Wines ; Put Mum Sir, 
it you love me, 

Enter Father, Stanf, Emil, Carol. Loy, 

Fath, Come, Sir, I have brought my Daughter to be obedi- 
ent to my Commands, and Iwould have you prepare to be Mar- 
ry'd to morrow morning, 

Connt, Gent, I ſhall faile you d'ye fee, 

Fath. What is't you ſay? 

Count, Gent, I ſhan't be (o civil, as the ſaying is, 

Fath, T his is madneſs. 

Connt, Gent, No Sir, noz There's no catching old Birds with 
Chaffe, Fare-you-well, 
' Fath, D hear Sir! 
Count, Gent; No, Sir, fare ye well---I am no Bubble, as they 


% 


ſay. | E x1it, 
Fath, Tam amaz'd! Tle after him, and inquire into the bu- 
fneſs, I muſt nor loſe this Son-in- Law, E xit, 


Lovel, The Rogue has done it dexterouſly, 


Enter Roger, 


Roz. Come 5ir, here's a Parſon in the next Roome, diſpatch, 
wiule the old Gentleman's out of the Houſe, (They are goine ont, 


Enter Woodcock, 


Stan, 'Slite, Wocdcock's here ! Vie cut his Throat, 

Emil. Pray none of your Hectoring here,to Alarm the Houſe, 

Wood, How now, Dear Heart! Why did nor you come to me 
as you promis'd, Eml, 


_ —  —— Ir IRto erm 
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Emil For Heavens ſake go up into the Room two pair of Stairs, 


and T'le ſteal from hence,and give you an Account : make haſte, 
Loy, Come let's in betore we be interrupted agen, (Ex, 100d. 


Enter Ninny, ; 


Ninn, Hi'ſt Madam; before George "twas unkindly done, not to 


remember your aſignation juſt no, 

Emil, You'l ſpoil all: I could not get looſe run into the garden 
there's a back door: Ile come to you- immediately, make haſte, 
we are obſery'd, 

Ninn, O ho ! this is ſomething, 

Stanf, This woman has a ſoul, 


Enter Huffe drunk; - i 


Heſf I have purſu'd him into this houſe, that has abus'd me 
ſo baſely behind my back, and by this Whiniard, and by the ſpiric 
. of Gun-powder: Tle factifice him to my fury: Come out you 
ſon of a Whore. 
| Enter Stanford, and the reſt after him, Stanford preſſes upon 
Huffe, and he falls, 
Stanf. That this Puppy ſhou'd provoke me to draw upon him, 


that is ſo drunk hecaunot ſtand, 
Huff. That's a miſtake, not ſo drunk yet, but if I had ſtood (0+ 


berly to't, I ſhould have been run through the Lungs betore this, 
(to himſelf. 


——_—_  — —— 


Ex, omnes. 


Enter Sir Poſitive and Lady Vaine, 


Emil. Is there no end of our afflition ? 

Sir Poſit, Dear Cozen and Fack. Stanford, give me Joy, I am 
marry'd/to a Lady that ts the greateſt Pattern of Wit: and the 
greateſt Example of Vertue that this age hath produc'd, and for 
her face look upon'r, look upon it Ifay ! the's a beauty take that 
from me, what ſay you Stanford ? ( flouriſh within, 

Stanf, Yes, yes, the's curſedly hanſfome. 

La V a, It my gla(s does not flatter me: you are not deceiy'd in 
your [udgment, dear Sir, 

Sir Poſs, Here I have brought Fiddles to rejoyce with yor 


Fack and Couſin, fince I know you love mirth as well as I Co, 
Ente 
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. Emter Woodcock, 


od. 1 had waited for thee my dear Miſs if this unexpeRed 
Muſick had not brought me hither, 


Enter Ninny, 


Ninn, How now* what Fiddles are theſe ? | 

Sir Poſ. You dogs are you here? now Madam you fhal ſce | 
how Tle chaſtiſe theſe fellows that won'd be Wits. 

Food. Hold dear Rogue ! why ſhould'ſt chou be angry * upon 
my honour I did but droll with thee, for by the Lord Harry I cake 
thee to be one of the pillars of the Nation Dear Heart? . 

Sir Poſ, O' do you (g@*. * | 

Ntzn, Dear Sir Poſitive, I beg your pardon a thouſand times, 
For my part I believe there never was a man of that prodigious 
underſtanding that you have, 

Sir Poſ, Do you ſo? I knew it was impoſſible they ſhou'd be in 
Earneft, but do you hear * have a Cre of being Poſitive another 
time, 2 man wou'd think you might leara more Modeſty of me. 

Foed, Come Dear Heart, art thou here: prethee kiſs me, and 
let's be friends for all our late Cuffing: what need we cate for a | 
douce or two of the Chops Bully Rock, | 

Ninn. Nay for my part 1 value it as little as you do, and you 


gotothat, 
Exter Father «nd Cauntrey Gentleman 
Fath, Whar Ryots this in my houſe © at this time o' night - 


Sir Poſ. Riot ! do you underſtand what a Riot is in Law: 
Tle tell you: for no man in this Nation has committed more 


then I have, 
Fath. Tell me not of Law Sir? what mean theſe Fiddles I ſay 


at this time o' night £ 

Sir Poſ. Uinckle they are mine: I am marry'd to this Lady,and 
reſolve to be merry in your houſe before we go to Bed, 

Fath. 1s that it? give you Joy, your Cozin Emilie and this 
Gentleman will nor be long after ye. 

Stanf, Sir, you are miftaken, your daughter has diſpos'd her 


ſelf in another place, 


Iood 
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Wood, How the devil did he know that Ninny ? 

Nin, He little thinks where ſh2 has beſtow'd her ſelt, ha,ha,ha, 

Wood, No, no, nor thee neither, dear Rogue, ha, haha, 

Ninn, Well ! honeſt YYoodcock, I think I may traſt thee, thou 
art my Friend; 1am the man the has made choice of, and thou 
thalc be my Bride-man, + 

Wed, Feghayhe, pogr whelp.! how he will find himſelf bobb'd 
immediacely : that this Coxcomb ſhould not find all this whi'e 

thac I am the man, (aſide. 
' Fath, It cannot be what without my Knowledge or Conſent * 
Woed, Ay,ay ſhe's diſpos'd onq Dear Heatr, 
Ninn, Ay, ay, ſhe's dilpos'd on, 
Fath, To whom * 


Stanf. > \ To me, 
Wood. 3To me, : 
Ninn, )(. To me, 


Fath, How now to all three © 

Car, Sir, the has taken Maſter Stanford, and I Maſter Lovell as 
ſure asa Parſon canmake us, 

Fath, What do I hear ? 

Car, Sir, I beſeech you be not offended, their Buths and For- 
runes are not unequal to ours; and if they were, 'twere too late tor 
it to be redreſt, 

Fath, Is this true? 

Emil, Yes Sir, perhaps too true. (to Stanford, 

Weed. Am I tool'd atter ail this * well I ſay no more, Dear 
Heats. 

Ninw, Well let the Nation fiak or (wim an'it will for me: 
hencetorward inſtead oft Heroick Vetle, hereatter I will thew all 
my power, and ſoul and flame, and mettle in Lampoon, | Curſt 
have ſworn ſhe had lov'd me. | 

Fath, Well ! Heaven bleſs you together ſince you have don'r. - 

Co.Gem, So Sir,l {ce my Cakes dough, as they fay ; but I hope 
you'l pay the Charges of my. Journey d'ye ſee, 

Sir Poſ. Well CozinsI am.gladof your good Fortunes, and 
for my own part, it I'gndetſtand any thing in the world Iam hap- 
py inthis Lady, WRC Why bined | 

La, Fain, Sit! you arepleas'd ro Complement, 
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Enter Luce, 


Luce, Sir Poſitive here's a Letter was left for you, it comes 
out of the Countrey, 


Sir Poſt. J Politive I am informs d, but know not how to be- 
reads 5 4) lievert, that you intend to marry one that calls her 

ſelf my Lady Vaine: Thereſpett 1 have for your family wrees me to 
tell you ſhe is a Counterfeit Lady, and is at preſent my Miſtreſs, by 
whom { have had one child, and I believe ſhe's half gone of another, 
all the Fortune ſhe has is what I alloy her. 
I have ſeen enough, how am I perte' 2 read Lovell, . 

Fath. Come Maſter Woodcock ! 2nd Maſter Ninny notwith- 
ſtznding you are diſpleas'dlet's have your Company alittle longer, 

Wood. Nay for my part, Dear Heart, I do not care what be- 
comes of me * 

Ninn, Not [ neither as little as any man, , 

Lov, Don't betray your ſelf to che Company, | (to Sir-Poſitive. 

Gfr Poſ, Well! this is the firſt thing in the World that T have 
met with which I did not underſtand: but I am reſolv'd, Tle not 
acknowledge that: Maſter Love{I knew well enough what I did 
when I marry'd her, He's a wiſe man that marry's a harlor, he's on 
the fareſt fade, who butan Aſs would marry at uncertainty, 

Lov, What will not a Poſitzve Coxcomb detend ? 

Car, Since we are all agreed : in ſtead of a grand Dance ac- 
cording to the Jaudable Cuſtome of Weddings, I have tound out 
a little Comical Gentleman to engertain you with, 


Enter « boy inthe habit of Pugenello, and traverſes the Staze, 
takes his Chair, and ſits down,then Dances a Fige, 


Emil, No Wedding day was ever ſo troubleſome as this has 
been to me, 
Stasf, Make haſte and quit the Tronble;, 


Now to ſome diſt ant deſart let's repair : 
And there put off all cur unhappy Care, 
There certainly that freedom we muſt find, 
Which is deny'd to us. among Mankind, | 
| Exeunt 0mnes, 


FINIS. 


Epilogue. 


Hyſitians tell us, that in every age 

Some one particular Diſeaſe does rage, 

The Scurwy once, and what you call the Gont, 
But Heayen be prais'd their Reign is almost ont , 
Yet a worſe malady then both 3s bred, 
For Poetry now reigneth in their ſtead : 
The Itch of writing Playes, the more's the pity, 
At once has ſeis'd the Town, the Conrt, and City. 
Among$t the re$t the Poet of this day 
By meer infection has produc'd a Play. 
Once his hot fit was ſtrong when he was bold 
To write, but while you judge hee's in the Cold, 
Tet pray conſuder, few of you but may 
Be given up ſo farre to write a Play: 
If not for his, for your own ſakes be kinde, 
And give that mercy which you hope to finde. 


THE END. 


O 


